
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at http : //books . google . com/| 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



M^s: /. 7^5^• 



f&arfaarli College librarg 



FROM THE 



GEORGE B. SOHIER PRIZE FUND 

<<The surplus each year over and above what shall be 

required for the prize shall be expended 

for books for the library** 




digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



iJ^iT ■ .^ ■ >* * I j 



ts^t ^tf^m ta f^t £^fix»i^. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 






ii 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE 



-'-* \'-i :' -: 



'^ '• \ ^ i;/ . . vi 



1 ';•*■ 



•«• • 



■h., . . • 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 






- «^: . 



Digitized by CjOOQ [Q 



SCHOOL OF THE SABBATH, 

Bt WILLIAM M'COMB. 



Tbe land is gioauing 'neath the guilt of blood 

Spilt wantonly ; for every death-doomed man. 

Who in his boyhood has been left untaught 

That wisdom*s ways are ways of pleasantness. 

And aU her paths are peace, unjustly dies. 

But ah how many are thus left untaught! 

How many would be left, but for the band 

United to keep holy to the Lord 

A portion of His day, by teaching those 

IVhom Jesus loved with forth-stretched hand to bless. 
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DEDICATION 



THE FIRST EDITION. 



James digges la touche, 

Esq. 



Sir, 
I KNOW not to whom I can more natu- 
rally dedicate the following pages, than to 
one who has been uniformly the steady 
friend and supporter of Sunday-Schools, 
and the avowed patron of religious eduoa- 
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Vi DEDICATION TO 



tion amongst the iUiteiate ond deserted poor 
of Ireland. 

Every thing like adulation, I am con- 
vinced, you, fr<»i the noblest principles, 
most unaffectedly disdaim ; but I cannot 
conceal the pleasure I have in submitting, 
under your sanction, the ensuing Poem to 
the perusal and protection of the valued 
and respectable Secretary of the Sunday- 
School Society for Ireland. 

t regret, Sit, that t£dent and genius of 
a iftotfe devated nature have not been em- 
plbyfed on this itxteriestiilg subject than what 
i CJMi pretend to possess; but I hope that 
tlie warmth of my afifefction for the Hterary 
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and fipiritual iiiBtruction of my Country 
will apologize for my deficiencies. 

That the Grod of Wisdom and grace may 
Uess your labours, and prosper that great 
National Cause, in which you, and so many 
thousands, are so benevolently engaged, is 
the sincere prayer, 

Sir, 

OfYo^rs 

Most respectfully, 

WILLIAM MACOMB. 



Belfast, Jan, 1, 18««. 
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DEDICATION 

TO 

THE SECOND EDITION. 

TO THE 

AUTHOR OF LILY DOUGLAS, 

&c. &c &c 



Madam, 
In prefixing your name to the following 
pi^efi, I feel tbat I am humbly pursuing 
that principle, and advocating those senti- 
ments, that have so happily and successfully 
characterised your varied publications. The 
religious instruction of the young, and the 
diffusion of Scripture knowledge, in a man- 
ner calculated to arrest and excite the care- 
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X DEDICATION TO SECOND EDITION. 

less and the ignorant, are objects which ar« 
dear to you, and with the management of 
which you are familiar and eitperiencedL 

That your pious labours may be blessed, 
and that the great cause of the common 
Master whom we profess to serve may be 
promoted, in rescuing the sinner from the 
evil of his way, and in leading the thought- 
less transgressor to the throne of grace and 
of mercy, through the adorable Redeemer, 
is the sincere wish and supplication of, 

Madam, 

Your obedient, humble Servant, 

WILLIAM MACOMB. 

Belfast, Jan. I, 18S5. 
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PREFACE. 



In the advanced state of education which 
at present characterises not only the highly 
privileged islands of Great Britain and Ire- 
land, hut many other parts of the world, it 
will need little apology to introduce to the 
eye of the Puhlic any thing connected with 
Sunday-Schools. So widely diffused has 
tibis salutary system now become, that there 
are few who may be regarded as unac- 
quainted with, or uninterested in it. To 
strengthen this general feeling, and more 
extensively to recomrnend the utilities with 
which the institution is so inseparably ac- 
companied, is one of the grand objects 
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which has actuated the Author in the pub- 
lication of the following Poem. 

From the earliest period of his life he 
has been engaged as a Teacher in Sunday- 
Schools ; and some of the most agreeable 
recollections of his past years» and the re- 
flections of the present, are associated with 
this truly delightful and important under* 
taking. 

Amidst the gaiety of youth, and the 
cares that have thickened upon him as he 
became more closely allied to the solioi- 
tudes of a busy and restless world, tfaa 
hours that have been devoted to the re- 
ligious instruction of an ignc»rant and in* 
fant generation, he can net^r recal with* 
ut emotions of gratulation and pleatove. 
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And not only to others would he fondly hope 
that he has been the minister of good, but, 
under the Divine blessing, he has thereby 
refreshed his own soul, and experienced 
some of those comforts which true and un- 
defiled religion only can bestow. 

To his fellow-teachers — to the patrons 
and supporters of Sunday-Schools — ^to the 
pious of his coimtry, the Writer indulges 
the endearing idea, that the subject of his 
Muse on the present occasion will be an 
offering not altogether unwelcome nor un- 



Whatever be the reception that this Poem 
shall meet with from the critic or the man 
of taste, let it be remembered that it was 
not so much composed for the scientific or 
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the Bagej as for those who ardently desire 
the present and eternal welfare of their 
countrymen, and the education of the illi* 
terate^ indigent^ and immoral of a youth*> 
ful community. 

If this attempt shall in any way contribute 
to ameliorate the condition of society— ^in- 
fuse a deeper feeling for the sinritual wants 
of the ignorant, and beget a love for the 
heart-transforming principles of Christi- 
anityi— ^bove all^ if it lead thoughtless im- 
mortals to value the oracles of Divine trudiy 
and embrace that system which maketh 
wise unto salvation, the Author shall re- 
gard his labours as not unprofitable, and 
his efforts, however weak, as an attempt to 
express that which he oweth to his Lord. 
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EXTRACTS 



RECOMMENDATIONS OF TH£ FIRST EDITION. 



«' We feel happy in directing our attention to this work. 
The imagination of the Author is lively and his poetical 
talents promising. The feeling which this Poem is through- 
out adapted to inspire^ is that of pity to the ignorant poor 
and augmented energy to the promotion of Sunday-SchoolsL 
May many such benevolent individuals as the Author arise 
in afflicted Ireland, to soothe her distresses, to meliorate her 
condition, to instruct her children, and to promote the cause 
of knowledgo, benevdence^ and pie^*"— iS^ficIay School 
Teachers* UagjOSBmet Lomdon^ July 1822. 

«< To captivate the ear, to tickle the &ncy, and to jdease 
the taste, are^ with Mr M'Comb, but remote oonsiderationi. 
His object in pointmg out the advantages of Sunday-Sdi6ols 
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in general, is to enforce die neoesntf of incolcsdng numl 
«nd rel^wos prindples in mdi a manner tbat they may 
rcMii the heart and stand embodied in the lif& His de- 
sign is truly laudable, and, to those who hare at heart the 
wel£ue of mankind, his Poem will be treated with much 
respect Appended to the three cantos of which this Poem 
consists, there are several notes, which tend oonaderably to 
enhance its value. •*—/mpmaZ Magazine, September 1822. 

*< Believing that religion furnishes the very noblest field 
for poetry, and wishing to see every scriptural engine em- 
ployed in the service of religion, we hail with pleasure every 
work like the present one, in which Divine truth is brought 
forward in a pleasing form : at all times pleased, we are 
particularly so at the present day, when so many Poets pros- 
titute the finest genius and the mightiest powers to the ser- 
vice of infidelity and impiety. 

« We have read this little work with much satisfacdon. 
It displays a taste for poetieajl composition of a high order, 
ond gives convincing proofs that the author has a heart to his 
n^ect* The versification is smooth — ^mudi in the manner 
of Campbell ; the topics generally well-selected, and the 
sentiments uniformly scriptural ; while the whole breathe* 
a spirit of the purest devotion and most exalted piety. The 
notes added to the work contain many striking pasBages from 
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tiiose writers who have employed their talents in setting 
fiifth the advantages of Sabbath-Schools, as well as many 
striking &cts and interesting anecdotjes illustratiye of the 
poetry. 

^< We most cordially recommend it, and trust its recep- 
tion will be such as to encourage the Author to continue tQ 
consecrate the talents with which God has endowed him, in 
ad^andngthe Redeemer's glory and the immortal interests 
of men."— /HiWin Christian Intiructor^ March 1822. 

** The work to which we now call the attention of our 
readers is the production of a veteran, we understand, in 
this good cause. < From the earliest period of his life/ we 
are told in the Preface, * he has been engaged as a Teacher 
in Sunday-Schools, and some of the most agreeable recol- 
lections of his past years, and the reflections of the present, 
are associated with this truly delightful and important un- 
dertaking.* The present work is a proof, as it is the pro- 
duct of his enthusiasm in the cause ; and we think there 
are few of our readers who will not be glad to be brought 
acquainted with one who seems so thoroughly alive to the 
high importance of early religious instruction. 
' «< The Poem before us occasionally presents us with pas- 
sages of very high poetical merit. There is beauty, indeed 
great beauty, in the story jof Eliza. The address to Reli- 
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gion strikes its as having oonfideiable poetic power. 8e?eral 
of die patriotic teflectioDs of the poet are very toiichitig and 
teiy spirited. The subject of sdiod friendships is pirettHj 
touched upon ; and the child^s visit to the death-bed of the 
widow 18 veiy beautlfuL We are sure all will oordiaDy join 
with the warm enconuum of our Poet on the ftmale duu 
racter, who have a right esteem for die first guardians of 
our infancy and the first iBstrudors of our ^irits."— iSb^ 
bath'St^tool Megasdne/or ScoUand, Jpril 1893. 
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CANTO FIRST. 
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SCHOOL OF THE SABBATH. 



CANTO FIRST. 



ARGUMENT. 



Inroeatioii.— Poetry of Divine In8piratioD«~Superior in importance 
and exoeUenoe to dasiical and modem refinement— The sweetness 
and sdemiuty of the Sabbath Morning.— Family Worship.— Ap- 
proach of children to the Sabbath-ScfaooI«— Its general influences, 
(enlightening the ignorant, and enlaiging the feelings of the heart,) 
and the dudes correspondent— Address to the Redeoner,- To 
R^igiotk— Religious Instruction enforced.— Objections to Sabbalh- 
Sdiool Education considered— The happy death of Elisa.- The 
TahieoftheSouL 



]Vf U8IC of Zion ! breathe biit on my lyre 
One dying strain of Israel's guardian sire ; 
Shed but one ray upon my humble theme 
From Horeb's blaze, that sacred mount of flame^ 
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Where the great leader of the chosen race 
Beheld, with awe^ his Maker &ce to face. 
And heard from Sinai*s height^ with raptured mind^ 
" The Lord, the Lord is merciAil and kind ;*' 
Then will I spread my feehle wings on high^ 
And dare the flight of sacred poesy. 

layes there a hard of all the minstrel throng 
To hreathe in nnmhers like the Hebrew's song ? 
Dwells there a spirit in the latter day 
To charm the soul with such a hallowed lay ? 
Not all the powers of classic lore can raise 
An anthem, rival of the Prophet's praise,— 
A song so grand, so lofty, so sublime. 
Will live to swell the vesper-dirge of time : 
Not all the glory of a vent'rous age. 
The myriad tribes that throng the modem pagQ» 
The voice of Genius, swelled from pole to pole> ' 
Can wake such strains to captivate the soul. 
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Alas ! how few who consecrate the Ijrre 
To Him who formed the mind^ and can inspire 
The glowing hreast^ and from the lifeless clod 
Srect a temple to the living God ! 
Not so the Muse of Judah's tuneftd King^ 
Whose praise awoke the Harp of solemn string,— 
Whose heaven-bom music filled the ravished ear. 
When list*ning Seraph loved to hover near. 
When holy inspiration breathed abroad, 
*And the first Minstrel raised a song to God, — 
When harp and psaltery, and the sackbut's power. 
Attuned the strain in meek devotion's hour>— • 
When the rapt soul, in holiness profound. 
Would soar to Heaven, from all of earth unbound. 
Burst through the gloom to join the sainted throng 
Of angel choir in unison of song. 

When glows the rosy east with new-bom day. 
And night withdraws her studded canopy/ 
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How sweet to see the purpling blush of morn. 
The pearly moisture on the glistening thorn ; 
To hear the babbling of the sleepless rill, 
And trace its winding course from rock or hill ; 
But sweeter &r to pause, and list the praise 
That ushers in the holiest of days ; 
To linger near some Patriarch's retreat. 
Far from the bustle of the world's deceit ; 
To hear JehoTah's name adored and sung. 
By voice of age or in&nt's lisping tongue, 
'Tis there a holy rapture meets the ear,— 
Where God is worshipped God is eyer near. 

Though midst the great, the ridous, and the gay, 
No harp is tuned to raise the melody 
Of grateftd incense, still, in scenes like these, 
IFhere goodness sheds its every charm to pie 
Love reigns unfettered, and the rustic stnun 
Ascends devoutly from the lowly fime. 
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Unskilled in gamut of the vocal art^ 
They raise to Heaven the music of the heart : 
Then are the hands uplifted^ and the eye^ 
Half dosing, inward turns ; the contrite sigh 
Breaks the dead silence of the solemn pause; — 
" O Thou who art in Heaven, the great First Cause, 
** Who, by thy free and sovereign boon of grace, 
" Gav'st up thy Son to save a guilty race, 
" Be ours the blessings of redeeming love, 
" Through time and in a better world to prove,— 
*' Be mine, and all my little ofl&pring dear, 
" Thy holy name to venerate and fear." 
Thus prays the hoary sire, whilst downward steal 
The tear-drops o'er his cheek, whose soft appeal 
Tells all that mingling tide of Joy and grief,— 
The Christianas sorrow and his blest relief. 
No dread of hopeless bliss excites the sigh 
Of doubt, or danger, or despondency-— 
A 2 
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No aching care for empty pleasures fled^ 
No dream of coming ill bis heart or head 
Disturb or weaken ; safe firom every harm 
He restSj. encircled in Jehovah's arm> 
And feels assured, whatever may betide. 
The Lord will save, and mercy will provide. 

Who hath not felt devotion warm his breast^ 
When the young dawn proclaims a day of rest,-^ 
Who hath not tasted of the joys of Heaven 
On that blest day, that hallowed day of seven. 
When heart, and soul, and strength assail the skies. 
And prayer and praise send up a sacrifice? 
But not is raised the human voice alone. 
The world around, in sweetest unison. 
With all that tenant mountain, hill, or dale« 
Bird, beast, and fish, their great Creator hail I 
The neighing steed that snufl& the morning gale^ 
The lowing heifer starting dov^ the vale. 
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The bleat of lambkin^ tremulously told. 
All speak his lore, the Shepherd of the fold. 

The sun beams holier on the Sabbath mom. 
Sweeter the blossom scents the fragrant thorn ; 
More loTely breaks the landscape on the eye. 
Earth— air— 'and ocean — Heaven's blue canopy- 
All nature glows, adorned with light and shade^ 
And hails the sacred day Jehovah made. 
The sky-lark, fluttering firom his grassy nest. 
Drops his bright offering firom his dewy crest : 
See how he spreads his little wings on high. 
And sings and mounts still nearer to the sky. 
And thou, sweet robin, with the blushing breast. 
Art thou too ushering in the day of resit ? 
Perdied on the point extreme of topmost spray. 
Sing on, loved bird, thy oft-repeated lay. 
Oft have I met thee, when, with thoughtftd tread, 
I've wandered o'er the dwellings of the dead t 
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Led by thy voice^ IVe sought my £iTourite spot. 
The world and all its nothingness forgot ; 
There^ as I wept with all a father's pain^ 
Thy song restored my quietude again. 
Perhaps the strain that flowed so sweet to roe^ 
Plaintive bemoaned thy lost^ loved progeny,-* 
A mournful dirge that wail'd thy callow brood. 
Pillaged and reft of parent^ home^ and food,-* 
And bade my anguished breast responsive sigh^ 
In all the saddened flow of sympathy. 

Season of rest ! I love thy peaceful calm. 
Which sheds upon my soul a heavenly balm. 
And gives the heart, with joyous pulse, to know 
A respite kind from strife and worldly woe. 
'Tis then, by wand'ring stream that hurries on 
Its ceaseless babblings to obUvion, — 
Or midst the glen, or thicket wild and rude. 
The seats of scarce unbroken solitude,-— 
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I own the softness of the genial hour^ 
That nurses meditation's kindliest power. 
And lifts the high-aspiring thought to stray 
Through loftier worlds and scenes of endless day. 
'Tis then, hy sunny mead or dewy vale. 
Beyond the giddy crowd's intrusiye pale, 
Bmbosom'd round with hillocks topped with wood, 
I'd woo the charms of sacred quietude. 
As erst the sage of Patmos' lonely isle, 
A heavenly anchorite, estranged to guile. 
With prescient spirit conned the sacred page. 
That spoke the wonders of the l^ture age. 
And, raised ahove the grovelling things of time. 
Beat high with foretaste rapturous, joy sublime ; 
Here, in a scene so solemn and so still. 
Save chaunt of birds, or gently-trickling rill, 
I'd catch the breath of brighter climes, and feel 
A seraph*s sweetness o'er my senses steal. 
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Now would my Muse direct her trembling way 
Where yonder group of children hail the day. 
The day that opes instruction's blessed store. 
And widely pours the tide of heavenly lore. 
School of the Sabbath ! sanctified abode. 
Pleasant thy paths, thy way the narrow road 
That leads to heaven. May all thy youdiful train 
Follow thy course, and shun the broader plain. 
Nor longer wander through the wilds of sin. 
But find a home, and heritage within 
Thy sacred dome, whose portals open stand. 
Like to the Heaven they lead to, while the hand 
Of meek Religion gently guides along 
The crowding footsteps of the infant throng. 

Cause of a glorious and immortal birth. 
Destined to bless a renovated earth. 
Shed thy effUlgence on the mental blind, - 
Scatter the shades that cloud the dawning mind, 
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Extend thy ii^uence from pole to pole ; 
Give life and light and liberty of soul 
To those who roll in darkness through the wave> 
Shadowed by deaths and struggling to the grave. 
No longer then shall %norance and wo 
Infest our streets, nor Pity's tears shall flow 
To see the image of creation's Lord 
Untutored roam, r^;8rdles8 of the word 
Which sets the sacred chosen day apart 
For those who worship God with upright heart, 
Devoutly joining with the solemn throng 
To raise the prayer and swell the pious song* 

Eternal theme I exhaustleas store of truth I 
The joy of hoary years, and guide of youth. 
How sweet, the language of thy soothing strain* 
Hiat woos the in&nt soul from sin and pain ; 
How sweet to dwell on every tender scene 
That marln the wand'rings of the Nazarene ; 
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To see encircled in his righteous arms 
The suckling habes^ unconsldous of alarms^ 
Like cherubs slumbering in ^eir blest retreat^ 
Their looks as placid^ and their sleep as sweet. 
No earthly frown to break their hallowed resl^ 
For He whobadethem come, pronounced Uiem bless'd. 
Promised an holy heritage on high. 
Not made with hands, eternal in die sky. 

As some lone traveller views the trackless wild 
Or forest drear, cdd, cheerless, and exiled. 
Dreading that every step may lead astray. 
And night o'ertake him on his dangerous way. 
So sad and comfortless is he who ne'er 
Has felt Instruction's aid, nor sought her caie. 
And never owned Religion's power to bless 
The heaven-aspuing mind with hq>piness : 
As ills on ills, still gathering, thickly brood. 
Through error's dark and dreary solitude. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



SCHOOL. OF THE SABBATH. 15 



He wanders on ; new fears his passage greet. 
And fiist-increasing snares spread round his feet. 
No friendly lamp of truth his path to guide. 
Nor distant good in which he may confide ; 
Entangled in the mazy scenes of vice. 
Or sunk in grossest sensualities, 
Beddess of reputation or of fiune. 
Unmoved hy hope, and unaliye to shame, 
Stin hurried on hy passion's giddy glare. 
That sheds a ffickering beam o*er every snare. 
At intervals now seeming to illume. 
And now enshrouding all in darkest gloom. 
Thus pass the thoughtless crowd ; no steady ray 
Of sun-beam glt»w8 the fnlot of their way, 
Tilly trembling, o'er the unexpiected steep 
Of gaping ruin and destruction deep 
At once &ey headlong plunge, no arm to save 
The hapless victims from a wretched grave. 
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Ye who have felt Religion'i hearenlj iarcc, 
And drank of knowledge from its purest soorcej 
How have ye owned the rapture of the hoar 
When study called her sweets from many a flower^- 
When the rich volumes of the good and wise 
Opened their page to your discerning eyes 1 
How have ye gazed upon the lovely scene. 
When vemal beauty robed the earth in green. 
And the taught soul would leave th' enamdled sod/ 
" To look from Nature up to Nature's God !*' 
How have ye snatched, jrith bold designing hand. 
The fire from Heaven which Franklin's spirit &nn6d/ 
Or soared with Newton through the starry dime^ 
Measuring the i^ets with the scale of time ! 
If thus ye basked amidst the i^lgent light 
Which education pours upon the sight. 
Gazed with instructed eye, expanding heart. 
On Nature, Science, Genius, Power^ and Art, 
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Hide not your talent fi-om th' inquinng mind^ 
Bat save the young, the perishing^ and blind. 
Like Agur*s voice their cry extends abroad ; 
They ask from you what Agur sought fr(»aa God. 
Give with a liberal hand the boon required^ 
The food sufficient^ and so much desired^ 
Lead them as Israel's Shepherd led his flock^ 
To living streams that issued from the rock. 
Unfold to them the treasuries of truths H) 
The lamp of age^ the beacon-light of youth ; 
Teach ihem to live that they may learn to die, 
And breathe the sweets of immortality ; 
But higher still their errant footsteps bend^ 
To Him who reigned on earthy the children's friend. 

Son of the Highest ! tremblingly I raise 
My mortal strains in thy immortal praise ; 
Who can in numbers of an earthly theme 
Sing of thy great unutterable name ? 
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Who of thy fiime can speak in human lore 

When Angels veil their fiioes and adore ? 

Where loved the spirit of the Lord to rest ?— 

In the pore temple of thy bwly breast* 

Where dwelt the Spirit's wisdom and its might?— 

In the efiUgenoe of thy glorious light. 

Where was the knowledge and the fear of God f 

In thee who drank the bitter cup and trode 

The wine-press of thy Father's wrath akme^ 

Unsympathized^ unpitied, and unknown. * 

Oh ! but the heart was sunless, dark, and oold^ 
That, with deception's kiss, betrayed and sold 
The King of Qlatj and the Lord of Life> 
A sinless victim to Jerusalem's strife. 
Imperious city ! where is now thy might ?— 
Thy sun was set on Calvary's bloody height ; 
Thy power was gone, thy cruelty was spent. 
When the earth trembled ^d the rocks were rent; 
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When yearning Nature^ in oonvuLuve pain^ 
Serered thy temple's towering vail in twain 1 
Where now is seen thy Gouncil-hall ? and where 
Are they who sat in judgment on the heir 
Of countless worlds^ who on the cross expired^ 
And finished what offended God required ? 
By all the terrors of the opening tomh^ 
By frighted Nature sickening into gloom. 
By Death itself, and hy the powers of Hell, 
By these were rung the Queen of Cities' knell. 
As kin^ess— childless— -tenantless she fell. 

Hail meek Religion t mercifiil in might. 
Thy yoke is easy and thy burden light; 
Thy night of wo is but the dawn of joy. 
Thou may'st bow down, but never canst destroy ; 
Wound till the sufiPerer feels convictic^'s smart. 
Then pour thy balm of comfort on the heart ; 
B 2 
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A bruised reed in mercy wilt thou spare— 

A broken spirit's ihy peculiar care. 

Bound to no colour, nor to birth noa dime. 

Spread thy broad wings, outstrip the mardi of time ; 

On pinions of the morning bend thy flight 

To distant lands obscured by heathen nig^t ; 

Haste to relieve their agonizing cry, 

'^ Oh ] come ye o*er and h^ us or we die.** 

Amidst Cimmerian darkness light hath sprung ; 

The doud is burst that long o*er Asia hung ; 

The day-spring dawna on Mecca's temple wbUb ; 

On every side the Nations* Idol &lls ; 

Bel boweth down, and Nebo stocq^eth low. 

And superstition feels the deadly blow. 

The eastern Moloch totters on his tower. 

Even China's thousand temples yidd their power 

The dread decree of roydty reftite, <^) 

And, martyr*like, the sacred page p^iise. 
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Hall bleet Rdigion! guardian of the earthy 
Eternal as the Heaven that gave thee birth ; 
Baptised by thy renewing fire» the 8cml> 
Panting fi>r freedom^ spams the grave's contr^— 
Soars to its kindred heritage above^ 
To swdl the choral harmony of love^ 
Angel of Mercy ! how I love to trace 
Thy hdy influence on the in&nt raoe^ 
When by thine aid their lisping numbers flow^ 
And^ in the midaty a Heaven appears below. 
The tender flowret ofiered to the skies, 
" When in the bud, is no mean sacrifice." 
No purer incense e'er can rise on high 
Than that whi<^ flows flrom youthful piety i 
When the young heart is wanned with hallow'd flrt 
Bright is the flamci and holy the denre> 
That cheer the soul^ invigOTSte the power. 
In tribuktion'a dark and chilling hour. 
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Ye who are scattering with a hoonteoos hand 
The fruits of education through the land. 
Think not your toil is done, your labour o'er. 
When ye have sown the seeds of human lore. (^ 
No— there is yet to teach a noUer art. 
To raise the mind, reclaim the wand*ring heart ; 
To lead the blind firom darkness into light. 
To beams of morning j&om the shades of night ; 
To watch the heaving of conversion's sigh — 
To free the captive from captivity. 
Ye who are shepherds of the rising flock. 
Oh lead their trembling footsteps to the Rock, 
The crimson fountain of the guiltless slain. 
Salvation's cup, the anodyne of pain. 
Let these, the generation of his love. 
Be fed witii bread which cometh from above,— 
Immortal food that never shall decay. 
Though earth may fade and systems melt away. 
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School of the Sabbath ! Vineyard of the Lord ! 
Be thine the bands of love^ the silken cord 
That twines in stronger ties the human mind 
Than all the chains which tyranny can bind. 
Freedom herself would surely laod the plan^ 
When cords of love are made the bands of man. 
And the proud spirit owns the soft control 
That baids the heart to free the captive souL 

Ye who possess a pharasaic zeal. 
Who feel a love, at least pretend to feel 
A wonted veneration for the day 
In which the Christian joys triumphantly. 
Precluding, by your cold and selfish aim. 
Myriads of beings titled to a claim 
On the abundance of Emanuel's grace. 
That flows to all, — ^nor time, nor sect, nor place 
Stands registered in the mysterious plan 
Conceived by Qod before the world began. 
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With you it is the task of graceless fools 
To ope the sacred Bible in our schools. 
To blindly squander, with unlawful care. 
The time allowed for worship and for prayer,-^- 
To shun the altar, and to sinM stray 
From Sabbath usage of the sanctuary ; 
With you our teachers have no other aim 
Than on Ambition's height to gain a name. 
And please the blind credulities that teem 
With whims of fancy, novelty of scheme. 

Learn, selfish cavillers, that the sacred page 
Is not confined to cell or hermitage. 
To sect or party, Scythian, bond or free. 
To heir of wealth or child of poverty. 
Know, that the time of philanthropic zeal 
None need from holy convocation steal ; 
A prayerless teacher never would pretend 
To lead our youth the suppliant knee to bend ; 
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A soul that shuns the worship of the day 

"Would never congregate, in meek array. 

From lanes and hedges, and the hroader road, 

Ungratefid truants, careless of their God. 

A heart ambitious nerer could begm 

To dwell with rags, with poverty, and sin. 

A bosom skilled in dark deception's art 

Would fail to form the candid open heart. 

Is it not lawful, say ye, to do good. 

And consecrate the Sabbath's solitude t 

To teach the young, and sow the precious seed 

That still shall bloom, and starved immortals feed ? 

Is it not sweet when lisping voices raise 

The choral hymn of gratitude and praise ? 

Is it not holy when the pious prayer 

Pleads with Jehovah for his sovereign care,— 

'^Trestles with God, in supplication's hour. 

That he may quicken with his tpirit^s power 
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The soul that wanders from the paths of Truths 
And wastes in sin the sunshine of its youth ? 

School of the Sabhatfa ! should thy patrons akeg, 
Sunk in the ocean of oblivion's deep ; 
Were all the standards of thy greatness hurled 
Beneath the ruins of a crumUing world. 
Thy name shall live amidst the wreck of time. 
Lasting as good— eternal as sublime. 
And, whilst a thousand saints in yonder sky. 
From thousand harps attune thy praise on hig^. 
One cherub vdce above the rest shall swdl, 
A strain beyond the power of earth to tell,— 
An anthem-song as blest and softly sweet 
As ever echoed round the mercy seat : 
'Tis she, the nursling of thy care and love. 
Who dwells companion of the saints above,— 
A little flower^ upreared on earth by thee. 
That buds and blossoms in eternity. <^) 
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Dark was the doud that veiled £liza'8 youth, 
Unkaown, untaught, unpractiaed in the truth ; 
Nor fiither's prayer nor mother's lore had she 
To watch the dawnings of her piety. 
One asta lived, hut otk I the blush of shame 
Dyed her pale cheek whene'er was breathedher name; 
Her parents lived, but ok ! they lived to see 
Eliza's death— Maria's in&my. 
Theirs was the turmoil strife would oft increase,— 
Hers w^e the ways of pleasantness and peace. 
Snatehed like a brand ftom the devouring fire. 
She fondly hailed the Sabbath, to retire 
Where mild Instruction oped her useftd page 
To check the errors of the rising age. 
There I have heard her con the appointed task. 
And many a thoughtful question she would ask t 
There, year by year, I fondly loved to trace 
Her growth in knowle^ strengthening into grace. 
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There I have marked the pale hue of her chefk. 
When oft her faltering tongue forgot to speak,— 
Have watched the soft heam of her pitying eye. 
The throhhing hreast that heaved with many a sig^ 
For Him whose crimsoned sweat stained dark Geth« 



Oft have I wet with tears her dying bed. 
Smoothed the straw pillow 'neath her lowly head,— > 
Heard the ejaculations of her soul^ 
Struggling with deaths and spuming sin's oontroL 
*' My God/* she then exclaimed^ *' I'll calmly die, 
Wouldst thou my guilty parents sanctify ; 
Oh ! wash them in the blood Emmanuel shed 
Before Eliza mingles with the dead/^ 

School of the Sabbath ! nursery of love ! 
Thy labour here is roistered above. 
Favoured and holy is the valued spot. 
Where vice is conquered— virtue studious sought. 
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One soul instructed and redaimed by thee 
R^ays the world for all its misery. (^) 
Fain ends in deaths affliction &des away^ 
The soul outlives earth's changeful scenery. 
Who can conceive the value of the mind. 
By grace illumined, and by truth refined ? 
Who can express the echoing joys of Heaven, 
When medc repentance to a soul is given? 
Hosannas to the Highest rend the sky. 
Swelled from the harps of sainted minstrelsy. 
Sweet is the song when Seraphim rejoice. 
And harps of gold reply to Mercy*s voice,— 
When Cherubim their grateful numbers raise. 
And Heaven resounds with high angelic praise. 

Immortal spirit, last and noblest bom. 
Wisdom, and Power, and Mercy, hailed the mom 
When thou wast breathed upon the lifeless clod. 
And man became the image of his God. 
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The treasure of the earthy compared to thee. 

Is like a dew-drop weighed against the sea. 

Were mines of gold outstretched from pole to poLsy 

They could not reach the value of the souL 

Where is the profit, should the world be thine. 

If clouds of sin obscure the spark divine ? 

Bright particle of Godhead, may thy worth 

Be felt, be valued, and be taught on earth. 

At mom the stars withdraw their twinkling ray. 

And yield their lustre to the God of Day ; 

The glory of the Sun is veil'd in night. 

And Luna's beams evanish in the light ; 

Lasting as Heaven, the soul shall ne'er decay. 

When sun, and moon, and stars must melt away. 
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CANTO SECOND. 



ARGUMENT. 

The lore of ooontry a feeUng dear and animaHng to the Baxd,^Ad' 
dres toIielaDd,— tJnhi4)py eflbcts d her feuds and wrongs*— The 
Wwdngi of the Bible, and itt ctarcutetion.'*- Account of John Ma- 
tfaer« a Sabfaatb-School boy.-- Apostrophe to Robert Raikes, founder 
of 8al)lMth*Sdiool8.— Early asssodations in useful acquirements pro> 
dnctiTC of lastbig friendships— Youthfiil instmction salutary in 
riper years to the ridng generatian.— Sunday-School Sodety for 
Irdand,— Its benefleial services fak aueliotating the oonditioB of 
the oountry,-»and suggestions for its nunral and spiritual improve- 
ineirt.-.foU Schools,«lfrs Fty. 



Thbrb 18 a music in the Harper's glee^ 
So sweety so wild, so full of witchery ; 
There ia a meaning in his sightless eye, 
K blaae of light, a flame of liberty ; 
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A living spirit breathes finom every wire, 

A breath of music and a soul of fire. 

Though on his head the firost of age appears. 

And clothes him in the livery of years. 

Young in poetic thought, he loves to stray 

Through opening vistas of a new-born day ; 

And though his visual orb be set in night, 

A heavenly glow of intellectual light 

Sends its bright flashes through his raptured mind. 

By patriot feeling fir*d, and taste refined. 

He sees his country, and his hopes arise. 

Bursting the cords of superstitious ties : 

He hails the freedom, hearkens to the stroke 

That snaps asunder slavery's galling yoke. 

Who would not with the Bard the theme prolong. 

And raise to Heaven a sacrifice of song ? 

Erin, my country 1 green star of the wave ! 
The Hero's birth-place and the Patriot's grave 
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Oh I how I love to dwell upon thy page^ 
All chequered as it is with vassalage. 
Thy very sorrows make thy records dear. 
And fill my aching eye with many a tear. 
Though sadly^ midst the glare of realms immured. 
Talent unrecompensed, and worth ohscured, 
Whate'er betide thee^ be it joy or ill. 
In all thy fortunes I wiU love thee still. 

Land of the minstrel ! cradle of the brave ! 
The greenest islet of the dark blue wave ! 
Though dews (^evening on thy harp- strings lie. 
And damp the chords of love and melody ; 
Though cold neglect, and penury, and scorn, 
N^ thy warm genius in the dawn of mom, 
Wither the hopes the Bard had toiled to raise. 
While foreign numbers gained the meed of praise, 
Erin my country ! venerated name. 
Though bruised and broken, robbed of right and fkme. 
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Still thou art dear ; aSd though thjharp sounds wM, 
*Tis hest heloyed when thou art moat reviled. — 
The tones that issue from thj plaintive Bard 
flow not for lucre nor the world's regard, — 
•Tis lore of country animates his lyre 
With holy fervour and immortal fire. 

Who would not love his country though the stOTB 
Flashed the hlue lightning on his shattered form f 
Who would not love his home, his native soi^ 
Though lean oppression fiittened on his toil ? 
How worthless he who would not prize the land 
Where love»in wedlock, pledged the heart and handr* 
The dear and venerahle spot of earth 
That gave his parents and his children hirdi ! 
And if we love our country, let the theme 
Of Education rouse us to redeem 
The long-lost glory of our ancient lore— 
The mental day-star and the hoast of yore. 
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Sons of my country ! hail the reign of peace^ 
And let the page of haughty Rome or Greece 
Be terms to you synonymous with war. 
With sword and buckler and triumphal car. 
Since new-bom intellect b^ns to roll 
Its streams of rapture on the darkling soul. 
Bally around the watch-towers of your coasts- 
Let knowledge be the treasure valued most. 
The eastern star to lead you on your way 
To realms of glory and immortal day. 
Bask in the rays of science and be free: 
The power, the light, the life and liberty 
That HeeTen created when the world began 
Illumed the earth when Knowledge beamed on man. 
Shall Wisdom, ofi^tpring of a heavenly clime 
Float unobseryed along the stream of time, 
Uhfiirl its standard on our emerald isle 
Unseen, unknown, unweloomed by a smile ? 
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Forbid it Heaven ! that liberty and life 

Should yield to party or religioa»8trife. 

Forbid that man should bunt the cords that bind 

In consanguinity the human mind,-— 

That Mercy, Lore, and Peace, should fly our ^tum, 

Affirighted at the bloody deeds of yore, i^i 

When fratricide, with bare and sanguined hand. 

Trampled the olire, stretch'd his Upas wand^C^ 

Sever'd the ties of love and nature's birth. 

The boon of heaven — the brotherhood of earth < 

Then fled the mother, with her infimt child, 

A maniac she,— it pmshed in the wild : 

Fettered and scourged, the &ther raised fan eyes 

To see but red and rebel flames arise : 

The peaceful cottage where he drew his breath 

In ruins lies, a charnel-house of death. 

Where murder revelkd on her infimt prey. 

And stained the ^ry of our history. 
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Oh ! reign of terror ! vintage of the grave ! 
The cries of nature agonized the wave : 
The &ther smote the son in vengeful ire,-^ 
The 8on*s right arm was raised against the sire : 
Pollution stalked abroad with lustfhl eye, 
Reddess of virgin's prayer or wedlock's tie. 



Turn, sickened Muse ! nor let thy hallowed song 
Dwell on the theme of violence and wrong : 
Turn from the rage of bigotry and zeal. 
And hail the dawning of thy country's weal. 
Had Education early q»ed her page> 
Man had been spared the pangs of feudal rage : <^ 
Had not the jargon of mysterious lore 
Dienied the sacred Bible to the poor. 
Then had the day-spring of its holy power 
bhone on the tribulation of that hour. 
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Herald of mercy ! harbinger of truth ! 
Be thou alone the monitor of youths — 
The pilot-light the slender bark to guide 
From shoali of un^ from error*s yawning tide^ 
Steering with steady hand the swelling sail 
To shores of bliss where rocks nor storms preyaiL 
Hail to the sacred site* who^ undismayed^ 
Snatch'd thy brightradiance from thecloistered shade; 
Who, braying danger, dauntless in the cause» 
Disclosed to earth Jehovah's righteous laws. 
And burst the shackles of the demon's speU, 
Amidst the shouts of Heaven, the groans of Hell. 
Long gleamed the rays of Mercy, though the light 
€kve but a partial lustre to the night : 
Thick clouds of darkness wrapped the soul in gloom 
Whilst erring nations tottered to the tomb. 
Britain beheld the scene, — ^her aid was near,— 
A star arose to lighten and to cheer,— 
* LuTHia. 
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The greenest cbaplet that adorned her crown. 
Her samted Monarch's honour and renown. 
Benignant Heaven records his pious prayer^— 
That every child, a subject of his care. 
The Bible's ballowed treasure should possess,-* 
Their lamp of life, their chart of righteousness,—* (^ 
The holy messenger whose tidings give 
The heart to triumph and the soul to live. 

'Twas thine, Britannia, first o'er Europe wide. 
And countries nursed in superstitious pride. 
Heaven's blessed oracles to spread abroad. 
And teach the ignorant to know their God. 
From thee a ray illumes th' Atlantic deep. 
And wakes the Heatben from their death«like sleep 
Thou gav'st to trackless woods the trace of man. 
When Heaven, in mercy, formed the mighty plan 
That sent salvation through the vast domain 
Of China's peopled land and Afnc's plain. 
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flow oo» thoa stream of univenal love^ 

Thy great supply is firom the fount above. 

As momiug sub expds the clouds of nighty 

And breaks with brilliance on the rayidied s^ht^— 

As wandering NHe the Egyptian land o*erflow8> 

And finitM produce to the soil bestows^— » 

So has the sacred herald sped its way. 

And ushered in the dawn of gospel day. 

But though it shines, yet are its peaceful laws 

The sport of fbes— fo foes the Bible has : 

And as its Master stood at Herod's seat 

With awM grandeur, and with look sedate. 

So shall it guiltless stand, without a fear. 

And scorn the sceptic's sacrilegious jeer. 

Though Sol's enlirening beam ungrateful shuns 
The fipozen Labrador, or Scythia's sons. 
May we not hope the Bible's truths will bring 
The Righteous Sun, with healing 'neath his wing. 
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Which on henighted lands will glcnious rise> 
And give what partial Nature oft denies ? 
May we not h(^ Religion's star will bum, 
Whilst franchised Pagans fit)m their idols torn^-^ 
Beam through the sombre shade of heathen gloom^ 
And point to (nromised bliss beyond the tomb } 

Mentor of youth ! how were thy pages fhiught 

With precept pure^ wi^ sentiment and thought. 

To one whose tender mind in early days 

Was left untutored in Religion's ways^ ^^ 

Who never bowed the knee to God^ nor knew 

By whom he lived— from whom he being drew,-** 

Who first within a Sabbath-School was told 

That Jesus lived, the Shepherd of the fold ; 

And, as he leads his flock the waters by. 

Lifts the young lambs, and stills thdr bleating cry ! 

When first the voice of Scripture readied his heart. 

And told him that his never-dying part 
p 9 
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Shall either live an inmate of the sky 

Or dwell in shades of endless misery. 

He trembled at his unprepared state. 

And hopeless mourned the sinner's awful &te ; 

But when his Teacher's yoice broke on his ear. 

Dispelling doubts, disquietude, and fear, 

'' That Grod so loved the sinner as to send 

** His only Son, a substitute and friend, 

" That who in Him believed should never die, 

*^ But live in bliss through all eternity,'* 

Then did the great Redeemer's name abide 

More precious in his heart than aught beside ; 

But, destined for a higher, hi^ier change. 

His new-born spirit sought a wider range, 

A sure abiding city for abode. 

Which names its builder and its maker God,-^ 

A land of pure delight, beyond the sky, 

WTiere " death is swallowed up in victw^." 
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Now stretehed upon the bed of death he hj, 
Without a friend to point the heavenly way» 
Save his loved Teacher^ who was ever near^ 
With gospel aid to saccour and to cheer ; 
And, lovely woman, thou wert also nigh. 
Pointing the way to thy loved Calvary, 
That holy hill where woman's tears were shed. 
When sorrowing Mary mourned the mighty dead. 

As Grilead's Prophet, in celestial flight. 
His mantle dropt fh>m Carmel's towering height. 
That his translated spirit might descend. 
With holy power, to guide his sacred friend,—* 
So drops from Heaven on virtue's lowly tomb 
The brightest dew, the balmiest perfrune,— - 
So fell, immortal Raikbs, thy spirit's might. 
When pro&nation veiled the Sabbath's light : <<^ 
Then deafniog discord groaned het dying yell. 
And youth was loosed from adamantine spelL 
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8ad was tfay beart to tee the haDowed day 
Pro&oed by aoenes <^ mirth and revdry,-«> 
To hear the tongoea that Zion*8 song ahovild raise 
Lisping their infiuit sounds in blasphemies. <7> 
Oh ! could thy spirit leave its throne on higfa^ 
And look on earth with fmid paternal eye ; 
Couldst thou but mark the nursling of thy care« 
The little plant thy yirtue nurtur'd here> 
Spreading its branches^ as they upward rise. 
And wafting sweetest fragrance to the skies,— * 
Then would*st thou feel that consdation pure 
Which truth and philanthropic zeal insure. 

Father and founder of the brightest gem 
That sparkles in our nation's diadem,— 
Whilst heroes lie unheeded in the grave. 
And undistinguished sleep the base and biave,— - 
Whilst sages leave their crucifix and cell. 
And, unrecorded, with oblivion dwell,— 
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Whilst proud-reared mausoleums fhst decay^ 
And sceptered monarchs yield their regal sway,— 
O Raikes, thy holy, never-dying name. 
Outlives the hero's and the monarch's &me : 
Carved on the tablet of each youthful heart. 
While life exists it never can depart ; 
When life expires it never shall decay— 
Our nation's boast, our children's legacy. 
Genius of Wisdom ! on thy sainted tomb 
The freshest flowers eternally shall bloom ; 
Mercy, and Peace, and Truth shall ever praise 
The love-fraught labour of thy Sabbath days ; 
Long as Religion lifts her cross on high 
Thy name shall live, thy worth shall never die. 

How sweet to single from the vulgar maze 
The school-companion of our early days: 
Though silver locks but thinly shade his head. 
And from his eye the beam of rapture's fled, — 
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L iSbt w&wi €f piiu ij to IkvT^ 
ifm iMHt «• fkj and mo knd to avi^— 
SciH ht m aor, vboe cr 4e mimA euk tnce 
The keirtrs jmtmg camoAt m Ins ndsed hce,-^ 
SdD he k dor, a^ dor 4e duried bfl]. 
Where oft we tned oar fa ow cM and our ddll, 
Wreidcd and leaped, and laiied the mimic cry 
Of hoondt and horn, and ^ortsman's joDity. 
How sweel to dwdl on honn fir ever gone^ 
When Fancj rereDed in the momii^'s dawn ! 
Whai TcMce, and Lore, and Innocenoe, and Joy, 
Upreared a ftbric time can ne'er destroy ! 
Long as remembrance v^rates the heart. 
Days of our childhood never can depart 
Fond Memory loves to linger near the spot 
Where first the unfledged mind, by Wisdom taught. 
Soared on the wings of scientific lore 
To scenes where Knowledge oped her golden store. 
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She loves to linger where the soul is free. 
Nor bound by art nor chained by bigotry ; 
Where youthM hearts, in fond fraternal ties^ 
Mingled their joys^ their hopes and sympathies^ 
Unmindful of the fierce vindictiye fires 
Too often raised by their deluded sires. 
Like lava rushing from an Etna's flame. 
Our country's ruin, and our country's shame. 

Te who are public guardians of our youth. 
Spread wide to all the sanctuary of truth ; 
Nor let one commeiH on the Book o£ Life 
Engender party or religious strife : 
Break not the sweet communion of our birth. 
That gives one sentiment and soul to earth : 
Burst not the fellowship that can impart 
Life to the soul and pleasure to the heart. 
Had we to grope our journey to the tomb 
Without a ray to lighten or illume. 
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Without the guide of Friendship's holy light. 
Our path were dreary as a starless night. 
Sweet bond of life, indissoluble tie ! 
Affection, Love, and heartfelt Sympathy, 
Swell with such dulcet notes thy soothing strain^ 
That listening Pity e'en forgets her pain. 
O Friendship ! can I gaze upon thy flame. 
And feel no rapture at thy Ramsay's name ? (®) 
Forbid it Justice, Gratitude, and Truth ! 
The fond, the sweet companionship of youth ! 
The bright example and the light that shone 
On duty's path and gently led me on ! 

School of the Sabbath ! friendship pure is thine. 
Association sweet, and love divine. 
No partial laws deny access to thee. 
Nor tyrant's frown nor bigot's stem decree. 
No narrowed portal, guarded by the few 
"Whom jealousy and prejudice imbue. 
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Restrains thy votaries $ thy wide •spread door 
Still ready opens for the untutored poor^— 
Smiles gracious on the multifarious throng 
That haste to mingle in thy hallowed song. 
£sl3^nged fix)m wordy war and party feud^ 
Scenes that destroy the charm of quietude, 
'Tis thine each angry passion to allay, 
Comhine the scattered seeds of charity. 
Vanquish the discord of sectarian strife. 
And harmonize the social bonds of life. 
Here reigns community of joy around. 
Dissension flees ; each heart in friendship bound. 
Once severed by repulsive rites, now beats 
With fond r^;ard, and simultaneous greets 
The brotherhood that mingles into one 
Broad channel all the streams of unison. 

And when advancing years steal on apace. 
Dispersing hence a present infant race, — 
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^ Some doomed for honest bread abroad to roam. 
Whilst others ply their busy toil at home> — 
May we not hope^ and as we hope admire^ 
To see the rising youth become the sire^ <^> 
With all his little offspring loved and dear. 
Alternate objects of his hope and fear^ 
Crowdings in rival fondness^ round his knee 
To snatch the kiss and share their ecstasy. 
When^ with uplifted hands and looks i^noere> 
The holy circle join in pious prayer. 
How sweet to hear the tender j&ther dwell 
On names beloved, on deeds remembered well,-*- 
To hear the youthful group upraise on high 
The artless strain of heaven-born melody. 
Taught by their grateful sire to lisp the praise 
0£ those who toiled to crown his early days 
With every blessing to improve the heart. 
Which wisdom formed or virtue could impart. 



,y Google 



SCHOOL OF THE SABBATH. 6S 



As Gibeon's towers retained the lingering ray^ 
The tarrying splendour of the god of day^ 
Whose undeparted glory staid to hail 
The moon's pale light in Ajalon's deep vale,— 
So shines on Erin's bng-bedooded night 
The glorious orb of patriotic light- 
So rests th' unsetting son on Erin's land- 
So loves the waneless moon to peerless stand. 
And gaze, with all the brightness of their ken. 
On the bold effi>rts of the sons of men. 

Ye generous guardians of neglected youth ! 
Boast of your country, advocates of truth ! ^^^ 
Long as the fbeble Muse can tune her lays. 
So long my verse shall verberate your praise. 
With daring qiirit, and with restless zeal. 
Go on, ye patriot few, who warmly feel 
Fen: other's wants ; and, as your virtuous cause 
Is blessed on earth, approved by Heaven's applause. 
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May the bright day-spring of Emmaaoel's love 
Shine on your every efibrt^ fh>m above ; 
And may your brethren of a dater land, 
"Who fill your trealures with a liberal hand^ 
Live to behold inatruction'a bri^t'ning flame 
Light every dime— be hailed by every name. 

Erin^ my native land ! thou still art nigh. 
Thy sons, thy soil, thy wild harp's minstrdsy. 
Thy social temper, ever frank and firee. 
Thy firiendship, love and hospitality. 
Thy dauntless bravery, devoid of &ar. 
To me have ever been, and still are dear. 
I've marked thy heroes in the field of blood 
Front the base foe with hardy fortitude. 
And, reckless of impending danger, raise 
The arm of vengeance to enstamp thy praise^ 
WTiate*er of Senator refined, or Sage, 
Lives in the records of the annalled page ; 
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"Whate'er of omtorj lifts thy name 
To height of peerless eminence and &me> 
And ranks a Flood^ a Curban^ and a Bu&ke, 
Of Eloquence the mighty master-^ork^ 
Or hails departed Grattak's deathless fire. 
Of patriotic worth the matchless sire, — 
These would the Muse^ with no ungrateful lay. 
Delight to dream of, honour, and portray. 

But, still another strain demands her care— 

A theme that asks her pity, and her prayer ; 

My cotmtry's wretchedness — the haleful wo. 

From ignorance and vice, that deeply flow, 

And send the tide of angry feud and strife. 

Thro* all tlie currency of social life ; 

The parent stem uncropt hy pruning time. 

That spreads around the noxious weeds of crime. 

And mocking cultivation's partial skill. 

Bears high and wide a Lazar-house of ill. 

s9 
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O^ I could weep, and from my bosom moom. 
As o*er the page of guilt I sickened turn ; (^^> 
And note the march of semi-annual shame. 
That ushers into light each spotted name. 
Which spurning man*s restraint, or voice of God, 
Reveals the work of butchery and fraud. 
Yon hardened culprit, trained to darkling scenes. 
Where scarce the thought of danger intervenes : 
"Who leaps the mounds of right, and, lawless, tries 
To mock the sleepless vigils of the skies ; 
And ripening in the march of daring wile. 
Adds vice to vice, with treachery and guile ; 
Now plunged in guilt, and led by law's control^ 
To own the horrors of a sin-stained soul. 
Survey his trembling firame, his gaze of fear ; 
His watered cheek unused to melting tear. 
And as the trump of justice sounds the knell. 
That wakes, within his breast, the direful swell 
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Of terror^ shame^ and all the angry train. 
The febn's destiny-rthe felon's pain ; 
Let his last accents ring upon a world 
Fnmi wisdom, innocence, and virtue hurled. 

'' Oh ! had the warning voice, a mother's care 
'' Was wont to mingle with her earnest prayer, 
** But fimnd its entrance to this heart of wo, 
'' To guide its feelings, check its guilty flow ; 
" Had but the Sabbath's renovating rest, 
" Reflection's early mom indulgent blest, 
'** And an the wand'rings of a youthflil age 
'* Been counselled by the Scripture's sacred page ; 
** EUid heaven and virtue been my ceaseless aim, 
'' I should have handed down my wretched name, 
'' Without the harrowing pang of inward \11% 
'' And countless fears that, now, my bosom fllL 
'' Ccnnpanions of my flruitless crimes, in me 
*' Behold the thoughtless sinner's misery ; 



I 
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** And ere the josdoe of an angry God 

'' Lifts up his righteous arm with vengefiil rod^ 

" From vice and punishment repentant iee, 

** And, shdtered in the safe security 

** Of still-extended mercy, reap the joy 

" Of peaceful conscience— bliss without aUoy," 

Ye patriot few : in whom your country's weal^ 
Awakes a promptitude her wrongs to heal : 
O, cast a pitying eye o'er those whom strife 
And ignorance have rendered ready rife 
For every baser deed, that clouds with shame 
Our nation's history, und her public ftme* 
The bench may lecture with the voice of awe. 
Stem Justice may proclaim her rigid law ; 
Ev'n bolts and chains, the scafibld's dread array. 
And death itself, their vrageance may pcM'tray'— 
'Tis all in vain ; crime shuts both heart and mu% 
Reckless o'erleaping every mound of fear. 
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'Tis Sdacation melts tho stubborn breast^ 
And hushes all its violence to rest ; 
Smooths the rough texture of th' uncultured roind^ 
Difiusmg o'er its powers a charm refined. 
*Tis Education's fostering aid that rears 
A peaceftd peasantry^ and noiseless clears 
The knd of rubbish> waste and noxious weed 
That fittten on the soil^ with sateless greed ; 
Here rise the home-taught blessings^ that sublime 
Th' asiMiing soul above the thought of crime ; 
Distend the growing germ of moral worthy 
And call the loftier train of virtues forth. 
Here spring, from manj a sterile^ dreary wild. 
Reflection's brightness, wisdom undefiled. 

Ye Senators, that o'er the wavy tide 
Of state dominion pilot-like preside. 
Be yours, with salutary aim sincere, ' 
Estranged fh>m tyrant frown, or eye austere. 
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To patromxe* and waft firom shore to sbore^ 
Inatraction's blest and dn-destrpying lore ! 
And while you goaid the glory of the reilm> 
Let pauper education steer the helm ; 
Thus smoothly shall your fearless vessel ride. 
And, safe, thro' every storm victorious glide. 

Down ftpm the throne, thro* every varying stresm 
Of public rule, let soft-eyed mercy beam. 
Instructive o'er a darkened land ; while peace 
And piety a nation's strength increase. 
*Tis yours^ ye guardians of the empire's good. 
To banidi faction, quell discordant feud. 
Besiege sedition in his darkling den. 
And chase the monster firom the haunts of m^i. 
Rapine and ruin, cruelty and fraud. 
Retreating^ deprecate your watchful nod ; 
While true all^iance to the court of Heaven, 
Fealty to kingly law> ingenuous given; 
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Pomestic happiness, the lovelier train 
Of charities^ shall hless your happy reign. 

Now to a scene that sickens on the view 
I painAil turn — a scene whose morhid hue 
Sends to the heart an aching pang of grief. 
And asks the pitying hosom for relief : 
The culprit's dungeon now demands my care. 
The crowded prison, dwelling of despair. 
But darker still with deeds that deadly glare 
Around the wall of wretchedness, and show 
The blackest spectacle of human wo. 

O see that motley throng ! No sense of shame— 
A shattered reputation— felon's name-^ 
foing horror to the soul. With peace unblest, 

bmkling tortures rack their guilty breast : 
ess of past or coming ill, the day 
ilidea on in lewd and thoughtless revelry. 
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The hardy yeteran in the field of Btrife,— 
Th* assassin^ red with reeking ebb of life^ — 
The midnight plunderer^ — the peijmred knaves- 
Each in his tom a ready audience crare. 
Thus opes the school of vilkny, in schools 
That novices initiate by rules ; 
And crime, confin'd by space, enlarged in skill. 
Prepares the elements of fiiture ill. 
The stripling, half-instructed and unyers*d. 
Here ripen*d, and in varied plan immersed. 
With heart like adamant, undaunted hears 
Of retribution as it quickly nears, — 
Remorse--conviction— every softening power- 
Are all forgotten in that awful hour. 

Ye safeguards of the realm ! ye spirits pore 
That watch o'er guilt, and honesty secure! 
Ye ministers of Heaven's behest, that shed 
A ray of hope around the sinner's bed ! 
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Fhilanthropists^ who widely scatter joy 

And blessing in the seats of in&my^ 

And from distress and wretchedness distil 

A balsam to arxest the march of ill ! 

Say^ is there no presiding genius nigh 

The sin-curst ^on's darkness to descry^— 

To light the lamp of penitence^ and shine 

Upon his stupor with a look divine ? 

Or is there no kind messenger of love. 

Descending with a feeling firom above. 

To mingle in the convict's cheerless cell. 

And snatch him firom the prison-house of hell ? 

Where is the vent'rous Howard, name revered ! 

That dived where'er the &ce of wo appeared. 

And, reckless of disease or terror's form. 

In dungeon, hospital,— whate'er might harm, 

Assiduous, active, heart both warm and high. 

Plied still the work of sweet humanity ? 
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* Arise some other sudi, or Mescj sle^ 
Unpitying,— Philanthropy hot weqM 
At ills long nursed by inattentive care. 
And reprobates the crime she seems to share. 
Why droops the Muse de8p<mdent? Brighter skies 
Her warmest hopcB, her very fears surprise. 
Deep in the dungeon's gloom a voice descends. 
That seems to say, even felons have thdr friends, d^ 
Who from the pale of liberty would toy 
To break the chain of soul-captivity. 
Hail, guardians of a long-deserted cause. 
Till now beyond the reach of human laws ! — 
A cause which breathes the pure ang^c flame 
Hiat sheds a brightness round the culprit's diame. 

£ngUnd! thou hast a treasure in thy knd 
Beyond the wealth of kings, for it shall stand 
Imperishable when moth and rust 
Shall stamp corruption on thy golden dust. 
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Thou hast a mine of Hying worth in Her, 
!Prie8te88 of Heaven, and Mercy's messenger ! 
HaU, generous Fry ! thou light of womankind. 
Not m<nre intent on good than rich in mind,— (^> 
Not more inclined the o^tiv^' cell to seek 
Than that the sin-imprisoned soul should break 
The cruel fetters that aislaye to earth » 
The heir of heavai, whose destiny and birth 
Forknd that bolt or bond, or man's decree. 
Should spoil its hope of endless liberty. 

Now would the Muse with gladdened spirit trace 
A glowing a^ct in her country's face. 
And own the more than philanthropic charm 
That frees the patriot bosom from alarm. 
No more the prison-house records the strife. 
And deadlier deeds of vitiated life. 
When moral wretchedness and foul deceit 
With every base and low-bom passion meet. 
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Around the peml guardianship of rule. 

Instruction opes her uninvited sdiool. 

And sends her radiant brightness thro* a sc^ie, 

Where long-lost truth reviyes her lovely mien. 

And vice repentant like the shade (knight 

Recedes at morning break, or dawning light. 

Thro' every theatre of crime, where'er 

The human sympathy can find a sphere ; 

Or, midst the range of public crowds, or gloom 

Of prison court, let pity still illume 

The intellect, estranged to heavenly lore. 

And virtue spread her salutary store. 

Thus, shall the culprit's bosom learn to rise. 

To estimate its sky-bom destinies. 

And peace extend its oUve wand, and preach 

The sweets that piety must ever teach. 
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CANTO THIRD. 



ARGUMENT. 



AspixatkHM for loftier powers to portray the higher displays of Chris- 
tian beneroleiioev— Apostrophe to Woman.— Elegiac memorial to 
Miat Famiy Mitdiell.— Address to TeacherswOppotitioii to Sun- 
day-Sdiools noticed.— Aiguments firom facts and experience the 
beet leAitatioD.— Occasional delinquency of small extent compared 
with the good eflbcted.— Sunday-Schools fostered by Religion and 
matoal love,— Lead to private happiness and to social and sub- 
staatial eomfiDrt.— Reference to Sunday-Sdiod Unions.— Apoa 
tza^be. — Adult Instructicm embraced by the System.— Tlie sub- 
ject opened^— Its importance, illustrated in the History of Mary 
Brady.— Rev. Mr Charles the founder of Adult Sunday-Schools,— 
An enlpgium on his character,— These introduced into England 
by William Smith of Bristol,- A reference to his usefU laboun.— 
Address to France- Her infidelity prior to and at the RevoIutioB, 
— ProepeeC of mental and religious improvement beginning to ad. 
Vance in that country,— Apostrophe io America^— H«r daims to 
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O roK a stored lyre of golden string, 
A Muse of 2i<m, and am angel*8 wing. 
An inspiration that is only given 
To those who dedicate their song to Heaven ! 
Then would I soar on high, sublimely fraught, 
And grasp the full immensity of thought,— 
Trace, with expanded heart, th' etherial way. 
And hail the sunshine of eternal day. 
Alas I nor mortal eye nor mortal pCT, 
Nor poet*s loftiest unassisted ken. 
Shall ever penetrate yon glorious maze. 
The scene of angeFs bliss and q[>irit's fn-aise. 
Till earth has lowly pillowed what can, die> 
And Heaveti has welcomed immortality. 
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Bat tho' the world my muse may shade in gloomy 
And hand my Terse inglorious to the tomb. 
Let me but live, while truth inspires my lay. 
To laud in song the Howards of the day. 
Then will I calmly die, nor plead with £une 
To save ftom dark forgetfulness my name. 

Woman ! to thee belimgs the first address ! 
Thou light of life and soul of loveliness 1 i^> 
"Wliether thou Ungerest near us as we roam. 
Or deck'st with smiles the scenery of home, 
Bind*st with the tenderest care our aching head. 
Or drop'st thy tears upon our sickly bed, — 
Still thou art nigh, the sunbeam of our days. 
The bow of promise, gilding with thy rays 
The douds that threaten our terrestrial span. 
And but for thee would burst on lonely man. 
Oft have I marked thee soothing pale distress 
Beneath the lowly cot of wretchedness.^ 
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Heard the lone Orphan, grateful for thy care. 
Lisping thy name, in fervency of prayer,— 
But never did thy generous deeds Impart 
A fiiirer charm to captivate the heart. 
Than when employed, in sweet instmctimi s hour. 
Dropping the dew of knowledge on the flower. 
That, hut for thee, lone, pitiless, and rude. 
Had sprung, and pined, and died in solitude. 
O I could dwell foi ever on thy name. 
Thou fairest emhlem of our country's fame ! 
Woman ! whene'er my heart — ^my harp— >my page. 
Breathe not thy plaudits, let the frosts of age 
Nip the wild genius of my ripening Muse,— 
Freeze the warm current of the soul,— diffiise 
Though every nerve its cheerless cold, th» while 
Unwarm'd hy love— unblest by Woman's smile. 

Oh there was one, now numbered with the dead, (9 
For whom the lyre was strung, the tear was shed,— 
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One whose exalted thought^ and taste refined, 
Pour'd on the path a light, And to the mind 
Of helpless youth unfolded rich supply 
From Heaven's exhaustless Scripture treasury : 
And she was fair and lovely to the sight 
As the first heam that ushers in the light,—- 
And she was kind, and often did impart 
Full Eoany a comfort to the Widow's heart,— 
And she was fnxms, and to her was given 
To tread the narrow path that leads to Heaven. 
Though sudden was the call that led her hence 
From earthly scenes, a hlessed recompense 
Of pure reward awaited her ahove,— 
To sing the anthem of redeeming love ! 
Oh happy^8|^iit ! dear departed shade I 
Thy firesh and fragrant memm'y ne'er ^tall &de. 
Long in this heart thy virtuous deeds shall dwell. 
And ofl fbi^ thee the pensive dirge shall swell 
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The saddest numbers of the plaintive Ijre 
That Pity erer felt, or cfcild inspire. 

And ye ! who emulate the softer train^ 
In deeds of love, demand my grateful strain ; 
A tribute worthy of the generous cause, 
Beyond the registry of man*s applause. 
Sanphs on high re-echo loud the plan, 
*^ Glory to God on high, and peace to man.** 
Immortal fervour animates the lyre, 
Tho* feebly strung, when themes like these inqnre 
The humble efforts of the Bard, to raise 
The meed of song, the just reward (Upraise. 
Amidst the lone monotony of life. 
The selfish crowd, the progeny of strife. 
How sweet, to find one sunshine spot to rest. 
Where heavenly wisdom builds her halcyon nest ; 
And sacred truth, the tenant of the sky. 
Reveals the purpose of eternity | 
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And sheds a holy calm on every cHme> 
That waits the fiat of jeoeding time. 

Confederate powers^ odestial guides of Heaven ! 
As mentors to the blind and wand*ring given ; 
Excite the solemn strain, and teach my verse^ 
Emboldened by your mandate^ to rehearse 
The iiatriotic warmth^ the glow of 2eal 
That prompt the pulse of sympathy, to /eel 
For ills too long by superstition nursed^ 
And rendered more, by ignorance, accursed- 
Sis^ that too long entopobed our Island's iame. 
And left her page synonymous with shame. 
Awake> ye varied powers^ that can instil 
Truth on the mind^ and regulate the will ; 
And thouy my soul^ awake and hymn on high* 
The Heaven-led labours of philanthropy. (^) 
Not all the wonted round of care and strife, 
The daily dru^|;ery of active life. 
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Can ever ahameftil lull the virtuous breast 
To apathy, or fidse luxurious rest. 
On that blessed mom when every charm abroad 
Invites the freshened soul to hail its God ; 
And every feeling, soothed with solitude. 
Delights in doing or receiving good. 

'Tis theirs, when giddy crowds, with vacant thought. 
By empty pride, or sinM foUy taught. 
The gliding Sabbath waste in sloth or show. 
To bid the youthfnl bosom joyous glow 
With sacred knowledge, borrowed from the sky. 
The monitor of mortal destiny. 
'Tis theirs, with unobtrusive, pleasing care. 
The infimt group to culture and prepare. 
For all the scenes of life's eventfrd day. 
And opening mysteries of eternity. 
Heaven's volume, and its spirit still their guide, 
OInt mind and soul they sedulous preside ; 
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Solidtous, with pleasure^ to impart^ 

The growth of thought— the pureness of the heart. 

The bread cast forth upon the flood to-day« 
The passing stream may hurry soon away ; 
But storm and torrent ceased^ repay their pain 
With glebe improved and unexpected gain. 
The dew of dawn that glitters o'er the mead^ 
May with. the glowing breath of mom recede; 
Returning eve refunds the liquid store, 
And lucid gems their fVeshen'd sweetness pour. 
Thus in a present, or a coming age, 
A future good rewards their tutelage ; 
And ripening beauty, from the cultur'd soil. 
Shall proTe a rich reversion for their toil. 

Say, does the world bestow the meed of praise. 
On those who spend the morning of their days. 
Striving to scatter, with assiduous hand, 
Th« seeds of thought upon a barren land ! 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



78 SCHOOL OF THE SABBATH. 



Ah no ! there may be some who yield applause^ 
And land to share t|ie honour of the cause. 
Others there are, who doubtfhlly descry. 
Ten thousand ills with microscopic eye ; 
Their visual orb, still narrowing as ^ey cast 
A glance so sage o*er presents or the past ; 
While some again new feelings litill inspire. 
And like a Salamander liye in fire. 
Envy, ambition hoUow, all the strife 
Of darkling ill, evolving stiU a life 
CapHcious, now that thinks, and now would preich 
" Of excellence it ne'er attempts to reach," 
Pride, ignorance, and malice in their turn. 
Feeding the craving breast, that still must bum 
To show its greatness— on the book of fame. 
Exhausting, while it glares with livid flame. 
The poet's wing averts its sacred flight. 
From scenes like these, that sicken on the sight. 
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And darken, with their murky atmosphere, 
A dime as cloudless, as serene and dear. 

The heart, enslaved hy dull inaction's power. 
Feels not the holy rapture of the hour 
When the high praise of Heaven is swelled above. 
By tongues attuned to harmony and love. 
Now hursts the solemn cadence on the ear; 
Now rolls the anthem, cherubs love to hear ; 
And whilst devotion lifts the soul on high, 
T^i thousand halldujahs rend the sky. 
Thus end the pleasures of the hallowed day. 
In vdce of ^yar and pious molody ; 
And as the mantling twilight gathers round. 
The dusky eve records the softened sound. 
And nature, beaming with a chastened joy, 
CommingleB in the dunral symphony^ 

a 2 
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flow fondly have I lingered, pleased to see 
The gratefbl group wiihdnwing reverently. 
Oft have I watched the sober tram depart. 
Each to his humble home with joyous heart; 
Oft have I seen the helpless arms of youth 
Entwined around the oracles of truth, (^) 
Guarding! iHth jealous care and anxious eyes, 
Their treasure here-^tibeir passport to the ddes. 

Trace the young pupil to the social hes^. 
No vacant jest, nor burst of lawless mirth; 
Nor song profline, nor fiction's dangerous tales. 
Disturb the quietude that there prevnte. 
Mark the untutored parents' gaze of joy. 
Beaming, with n6W-lH)m rapture on tiieir boy. 
He tells what he^had heard> and sung, and read; 
How Jesus meekly suffered, died, and tAed ; 
And as the list'ning conscience stands defiled. 
The parents bend a convert to their child. (^) 
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As Luna beams with more resplendent lights 
When bursdng from the ebon clomdsof nig^t; 
So shmes with brighter beam the gospel ^page. 
When youth's young morn dispels the mists of age. 
See the poor Widow on her lonely bed. 
By in&nt counsel sooth'd and comforted ; < <^ > 
Tho' helpless are the bands that yield relief. 
And weak the voice that nursles her belief; 
The power that bade the reckless raven hie. 
His prophet's wants with nurture to supply ; 
The God that swelled the widow's scanty store. 
And made her cruse exhaustless still run o*er ; 
The same m purpose, promuie, and in grace. 
By time unehanged,— unlimited by place. 
Reigns Lord of all ihat dwdls in earth or sky, 
To bleM the work of yooihfiil piefSfi 
And cad #bm unexpected sources raise 
A high memorial of hit love tod praise. 
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When such a ripened harvest smiles around. 
New raptures in the tutor's heart ahound ; 
Still there are nipping frosts mxf damp his fire. 
And chiU the current of his fond desire. 
Oft, midst the wavy field of hopeful hloom. 
The tangling weed awakes a fearfid gloom ; 
The tender hlade, hy vernal suns earessed. 
Oft droops by parching winds its with'ring breast; 
Thus toils the patient teacher in a field. 
That little hope or little fhiit can yield ; 
And meetSi^from those who should his worth revere* 
The taunt of mockery and idle jeer. 
And some there are, who Wr a parent's name, 
Estrang'd alike to feeling and to shame. 
Who, importuned the liberal boon to share, , 
That love and mercy for their wants prepare^ 
With haughty brow, or thankless air, refiise 
Whatever or truth or wisdom might di&se > 
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And dream of danger^ when each joy of sense 
Associates the channs of innocence. 
To them unknown the hlessings that result^ 
To youth unfbrmed^ or manhood, or adult ; 
Blessings refined, that yet may he conveyed. 
By lisping tongues, heneath the l«wly shade; 
Or handed down hy riper age, to scenes. 
Where scarce a smile of goodness intervenes— 
Be not dismayed, ye nohle, generous throng. 
Alike unmoved hy scorn or flatt'ry's song ; 
Whate*er the ills that on your path intrude. 
Live like your Master, ever doing good. 

Oh ! what a scene lies open to the view, 
A scene enriched hy prospects ever new; 
Nor hounded hy the transient glimpse of time. 
Its wi4^ng vistas lead to heights suhlime. 
*' Eternal Supshine," rests upon the spot. 
Where knowledge, t?uth, and piety are taught ; 
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Where love, in all its lovdiness displayed, 
Lesdi the untutofed mind to heaven fi>r aid. 

And ye^ who labour 'midst the youthM throng, 
And mingle with their prayer and votive song, 
Who sweetly poor into the in&nt breast 
The charm of truth and education blest ; 
Say, have ye not reflection's sagely power 
Felt deeply, in that interesting hour, (7) 
When holiness, with all its grand array. 
Employed each solemn sensibility ; 
And Heaven, and Hell, and Hope, and Fear in vieWi 
Cast o'er your rising thought a sacred hue. 
Which spoke a loud memento to the heart. 
Beyond the technic rules of fed)le art 
Say, in the all-important scene which feeds 
Infant immortals, with the heavenly seeds 
Of wholesome aliment, that rears the soul. 
To run its race to that mysterious goal. 
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Wh^re pain or pleasure, still unchanged, shall dose 
The cfaronide of life's too transient shows, — 
Say, shall the moral of that task you feel. 
Which others con, and learn, and you reveal. 
Re-act in vain, whilst virtue refluent turns^ 
And, warmed with freshened life, invigorate hums. 

When empty pride shall waste its glittering show. 
And avarice all its thirst of gain forego,— 
When revolution, war, and deadly strife. 
Shall stain no more the register of life, 
When^ all the petty play, that bears along 
In pleasure's giddy train the struggling throng. 
Shall vanish like the dew-drops of the mom. 
Or foamy wave by tempest-ocean torn, — 
When earth, expiring, opes her wondering eye 
Upon the vastness of eternity, — 
When all of purplS sky, or valley green. 
Shall, mingling, paint a resurrection scene,'— 
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Thy canse^ immortal truths religions loye> 
'Midst ruin wide, shall lire in spheres above. 
And crown the countless ages of a clime 
Unchequered by the waste or change of time. 

Religion bids the moral fabric rise> 
And points her happy children to the skies. 
Thrice happy they ! beneath her sovereign hand. 
That meekly listen to her soft command ; 
Her precepts know— her counsels sweet revere. 
And trace in her the parent and the ^eer, 
Mother of every blessing man can ^ow ! 
Plrophetic still of joys that endless flow. 
Be mine the gracious task to shed her ray 
Wide as the reach of sin- wrought misery,— 
O'er every hamlet, village, cot, or field. 
Scatter the treasures she can nobly yield. 
Till vice and ignoranee, retreating, leave 
The sympathising breast np more to grieve, 
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But peace, and love, and truth unbounded, svay 
Far as the reach of eye or stretch of day. 

Here would I pause, and from the sunny height 
That lifts me o*er a landscape rich and bright. 
Lake pUgrim wandering through a sterile wild. 
Tin firom beneath him beauteous prospects smiled, 
Surrey the rude and roughened scene that frowned 
In tracks now lost in distance, while around 
And onward seems a softer, lovelier range. 
That pictures to the gsze a cultured change. 
Where fimcy roves in dreams of promised good. 
To cheer the past, yet dreary solitude. 
Thus would I pause, and cast a gratelul eye 
O'er Erin's shores, and mark her scenery. 
No more her hardy oaring roam abroad. 
With snUen-look, foi^getful <^ their God, 
Or spend the .live-Jong day with reckless air. 
Estranged alike to thought, or joy, or care; 
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No more when Sabbath suns sbhie o'er the pkin, 
Shall yacant mirth or Tieioos pastime reign, 
Or hill and valley sound the noisy glee. 
Of youthM throng or impious jollity. 

But still a higher theme donands my song, 
A theme that would an angel's strain prokmg, 
A strain delightM to the sacred Muse, 
And bids each harmonising heart diffuse. 
In wider circles thvoi^h earth's ample sj^iere. 
Instruction's bksdngs, peaceful as sincere. 
If e'er amid this weary mortal round 
A purer livelier joy this heart has found, 
'Tis when surrounded by the gathering crowd 
Of fellow-teachers, emulously proud 
To aid each other in a task of love, 
That trains the in&nt mind fbr scenes above. 
And scatters &r, tiirough every darkened dime, 
Improvemrat lasting and a bHss sublime. 
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How sweet the scene where love and union reign ! 
No strife to mar or jealousy to pain ; 
No partial feeling to extort applause. 
By narrowed eflfert in a public cause. 
Nor lordly essay to monopolise 
Commiseratioii's noUest charities. 

Han union of the liberal and the good J 
Associates firm, by kindly zeal imbued I (S) 
*Tis yours, vrith simultaneous act and skill, 
Beligu>n's loveliest lessons to instil, — 
Yourselves examples of the truths yon teach. 
And commentaries that persuasive preach 
Wisdom's soft influence to the sinful heart. 
Beyond the cold and critic rule of art. 
Be yours, with force united, zeal combined. 
To spread the blessingB of a cultured mind. 
And o'er the darkened regpim rude and wild. 
Too long by ignorance and vice defiled. 
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Difitue the rich and sotd-entivening ray » 
That brightens all to pure and perfect day. 
While patriot ranks and senatore conspire^ 
Alike enkindled by the geno^Mia fire 
Of philanthropic love^ to erash the rdgn 
Of skvery, and break the despot's dsam ; 
Be yours a loftier^ fidrer path to tread. 
And wake Ae slumbers of ike thoughtless dead» 

Ye guardians of the unenlightened poOi', 
Patrons of all that virtue am secure. 
Where'er you ply your task, by mountaki side. 
In village rustic, or in dty wide, 
Whate'er your range, in all the varied soil. 
Made happy by your voluntary toil, 
I love the social scene that binds in one 
Fraternal bond of glorious unhon 
Your generous energies, and throws a chain 
Of harmony around your blest domain. 
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'Tis there.with InterchaDgiog hearts you feel 
The solaee of a heayen-horn commonwea]^ 
Which sweetly compensates for all the throes 
That may the sanguine hosom discompose. 
Or vex the patient and assiduous mind. 
When disappointment mocks attention kind. 
*Ti8 there your pleasures give their purest zest. 
When joy sends joy electric to the hreast. 
And new amhitions raise a higher flow 
Of stimulating spirit, hreathes the glow 
Scstatic, grasping in its wide emhrace 
The earth-spread joys of mental happiness. 
Knowledge, enlightening every clime and shore 
Where vioe or superstition frowned before. 
And Peace and Wisdom, with their heavenly train. 
Exhibiting an universal reign. 
Embosomed in a circle that c(»nbines 
Each scattered thought^ and dosely intertwines, 
h2 
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In links nnbiokeny erery tesier tie 
Of mataal lofve and heaftMt sympatby . 

See here whftte'er is beftuteons in Ae smile 
Of brotherhood^ witlumt deeeit or guile,— 
Whatever is eminent in counsd sage. 
Commingling tender yonth with hoary age. 
New prospects and new joys sneoessiTe ris^ 
Alternate each his varying purpose tries^ — 
Collision quickens into birth the fire 
Of latent thought, that kindles to iniq^ 
An amplar field of generous delight, 
In scenes still dark with intellectual night. 

Thus deep and wide the stoeam of mercy fhwh 
Still gathering magnitude whert^er it goes. 
Till, swelled by numecons tributary ibree, 
A nuiiesty reiistleM tfadn Its oowrse. 
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Thus friend with Mead consordog dares to brave 
The fears that woaM the stoutest heart enslave ; 
What singly might thi wandcN* s breast appal, 
Before the patriot ^lalanx quickly &11. 
Where er wa boasted navies meet the eye. 
Proud in the peerless might of majesty. 
Safe in the riieltered haven, creeic or bay. 
The twisted cable proves their &ilhftd stay. 
From single threads, by hand of art combined. 
The pliant cords are strengthened and entwined ; 
Coil meeting coil assumes a finished form. 
And holds its floating trust amid the storm. 

'Tis union senator imd soldier arms 
Against the pressure of the mind's alarms. 
And nerves the spirit, with a frediened fiame^ 
To deeds of martial glory and of fame. 
Sweat power, 'tis thhie to usher in the ray 
Of tunny gkdiiess on our chequered way. 
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And gild with golden lustre every scene. 
Reflected by thy softened beam serene. 
In peace, whate'er is lovely oc benign. 
In war, sublime or fearfol, all are thine. 
Thou goid'st the hand of charity, and sUll 
Kindly educest good from threatened ill,— 
Thoa caterest to virtue's wants,— the poor 
From thee their daily sustenance ensure. 
Friend of the ignorant ! to thee belong 
The bard's affection and the poet's song. 

As shone the natal star in eastern sky, 
Rcftdgent harbinger of Deity, 
So beams from Sabbath lore a heavenly ray 
To guide th' untutored (olgrim on his way ; 
And, as the flood of glory pours along. 
Youth swells my verse, and age uplifts my song. 
Now would. I leave the in^t throng, for scenes 
WheT9 sympathy, industrious, intervenes. 
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And hail the splendour of the noontide houi*^ 
That sheds o*er ripened life its kindliest power. <^^ 
Thou who hast reached matarity of years^ 
And moum'st thy dearth of intellect in tears. 
Rouse from the dumbers of neglected yonth^ 
Nor fear^ ihoogh late, to learn the word of truth. 
The power Aiat opc^ die eyeballs of ^6 blktd 
Can shed a light upon the sinless mind ; 
And He who formed die sun can yield a ray 
To gild die twlHght of the daricest day. 

Maky was early 1^ to drop the tear. 
And weep in sorrow o'er a fether's bier, — 
Mary was early doomed to heave the sigh 
For her who watched her helpless in&ncy. 
No Other's care to guide her in the truth. 
No mother's watohfhl eye to guard her youth ; 
Left with the stranger in her tender years. 
She wailed her lonely orphanage in tears. 
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Time dried the tear, and chased the sigh away. 
And Mary's heart grew innocently gay. 
At summer's ere, upon the village green. 
In artless sports the nual maid was seen ; 
Amidst the living ring she bcnre the sway. 
Still the fond sulgect of their roondelay. 
The changing showers of iq^g-tide quickly fdl. 
And chased the sunbeam from the lonely dell, 
Oave brighter colour to the primrose hue. 
And clothed the vidbt with a faeavenlier blue. 
When, in the gaudy pomp of their array, 
A band of soldiers, decked with ribbons gay. 
Entered the village with a martial air. 
Enticing heedless ybuth and maiden fidr. 
Fond of display, they proudly waved on high 
A shattered ensign of thdr victory. 
And smfled to see the rustics circling round. 
Attracted by the trumpet's warlike sound. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



SCHOOL OP THE SABBATH. pf 



Parade and music— mirth and bold array- 
Combine to keep perpetual holidays- 
Give a new aspect to the rural throng- 
Now war the theme— now woman— love and song. 
Makt^ at first, gazed on the altered scene 
With pensive look, and sighed for what had been ; 
But such a flowery pathway met her eye. 
Such light and shade, and sweet variety, 
She never dreamed the rose concealed a thorn. 
Nor gloomy clouds could shade so bright a mom. 
The past was gone,— the present in her view,— 
J&adoL luring object so familiar grew. 
She soon forgot her wonted happy state. 
And fen a prey to falsehood and deceit. 

Ixmd roared the wind, in elemental strife. 
When Maey left her cot a soldier's wife; 
Ajtd many a tedious tiresome hour was gone 
Before the reached the distant garrison. 
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ArriTed, she scarce had viewed tbe wond'rouB scene. 
When, pale with w<fc, and of d^ected mien, 
A wife— a mother— with her infant child^- 
Revealed the truth that Maey was h^uikd. 
Sad was the tale— distracting was the sight,— 
She fled-and, in the strange town's dieerless n^ht, 
Sought for a piUow on the pavement cold. 
With scarce a garh her slender form to fold. 
Dark was the cloud that curtained Waby's head : 
She woke, and, starting from her stony bed. 
Felt an the agony of sad distrcM, — 
Digeased,— deceived,— and sunk in wretchedness. 

The mommg dawned,-a traveller passing by 
Conveyed the outcast to a sanctuary ; 
And there a good Samaritan wa^ near. 
The sick to heal, the broken heart to cheer. 
Days— restless nights of ang^ish-^assed away. 
Wasting the frame. The soul that cannot pray 
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Sheds o*er its tenement a sickened gloom. 
Like a dim lamp suspended in a tomb. 
No joy of promised aid did Mart &el — 
No soothing Voice to tell ** JTc wounds to heat'^ 
No friend, in early li&, her mind to store 
With hallowed comforts broi^ht from Bible lore« 
Unlettered and untaught, she felt the rod- 
Drank of the bitter cup— nor thought c^God. 
Recovered firom the couch of pale disease. 
Once more the sufferer felt the freshening breeze 
Play on ha: pallid dieek. The lovely light 
Of better daya shone on her raptured sight, — 
The same unalterable friend was nigh 
Who first outstretched the hand of charity. 

I well remember when the aged man 
Brought the poor outcast Mary, pale and wan. 
To yonder Sabbath-School. His form sublime (^o) 
Seemed like a Patriarch of olden time. 
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And when he said, '^ O pity her distress. 
The Lord will bless thee— she is fatherless," 
The tender accents of his trembling voice 
Breathed a prophetic sound of Mart's choice,— 
A presage true, for soon the yielding heart 
Proclaimed that Mart chose the better part. 
Each Sabbath day, each quick reyolying year. 
Gave indication of a soul sim^re,— 
A mind devoted to the canse of truth. 
Bewailing oft the thoughtlessness of youdi. 
Oh who can tdl the Teacher's heartfelt joy 
When Mart's tongue in prayer found Bweetem]^y ? 
As from the Bible's hallowed store she brought 
Food for the mind and raiment finr the thought 

Now in a refhge-house,* where oft distress 
Hu found relief.ftom want and wretdiedness. 
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Mary is seeo^ in confidential trusty 
Humble as honest — diligent as just. 
Calm in the sunshine of a happier day. 
Full many a year passed quietly away; 
Closely attendant im the means of grace, 
She^drank salvation's cup, and loved to place 
Her confidence in Him whose sovereign power 
Upholds the weak in sacramental hour. 
Nor were the minor duties left undcme t 
He, who the work of grace has once begun. 
Directs the smallest actions of the heart. 
And harmonises all in every part. 

The wcnrk was done— the seed of life was sown* 
The budding promise of the vineyard blown— 
Nor aught but the attraction of the skies 
Was wanting now to bid the fini^rance rise. 
Like some fair flower by winter winds o*ercast. 
That bends its pensile stem to every blast. 
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So drooped the lonely orpban^-^fiir the stonn 
Of early woes had itooped her slender fbrm. 
The pale cheek's sickly hue— the sunken eye— 
The hectic cough— the frequent heavy sigh — 
Gave warning of that quick approaching hour 
When death would lose his sting— Ae grave its 

power. 
No wave rolled darkly in a troubled sea 
To hide the shores of West fUturity ; 
Calm as the whispering breeze of summer evea. 
When twilight breathes its vesper hymn to Heaven- 
Mild as the summer sun that sinks to rest 
Within the waters of the golden west — 
So gently Mary yielded up her breath 
To Him who keeps the keys of hell and death. 

Shade of the just ! thy night of sorrow's gone^ 
Thy happy spirit hails a brighter dawn ; 
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As thy exslted hopes on earth were high^ 

So is thy bliss exalted in the sky^ — 

All that thy longing soul desired here^ 

Thou hast in heaven^ for Christy thy Lord> is there. 

God works mysteriousljr— his sovereign grace 
Spreads &r and wide*. Nor time, nor change, nor place 
Its plans can fetter, or its power restrain. 
Or bound the wonders of its vast domain : 
The blinded mind it opes to heavenly light— 
The sorrowing heart it leads to prospects bright— 
Infhaes through the soul the softening charm 
Of meek contrition and devotion warm— 
And on the ruins of despair uprears 
A monument against delusive fears : 
lake dew distilling, now it soothes the soul. 
With promises that strengthen and console,— 
like mountain-stream, again, it sweeps away 
Corruption foul, indulged iniquity. 
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O^ soar wkh me to Camlim's bdldest heig^ty 
Where knowledge pocHn her tide oi new-bem light ; 
Where Nature, in her rudest, wildest ferm. 
Laughs at the blast, and revels in the stom ; 
Where first the pious Chaeles assiduous tried. 
To spread tile page of wisdom &r and wide, (^^ 
And from the hamlet ^the cotter raise 
A fresh memento of hn Master's jHaise. 
'Twas his, by purest aim and heart desigBed, 
To give to ripened years a ripened mind ; 
And, 'midst the mggedness of I^ uncouth. 
To shed o'er wrinkled age the eharm of youth ; 
'Twas his, by patient eare and watchM skill. 
In yale sequestered, at the lofty hill. 
Where'er the hand of charity could move. 
In acts of noblest worth uid heart-felt lore. 
To meet the roughened tenant of the rod^, 
And all the hoard of mentid food unlock i 
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Wliile ftnrdy numhood^ sires^ and sons^ around^ 

Woldd pande, and eag^ catch the good man's sound. 

Beneath the welcmne but unpolished roof, 

Susindous jealousy and &ar aloof. 

Then would he sit, and, widi a winning smile, 

The precious hour in useful toil beguile. 

Tin age fergot its slackened nerre, and rose 

Elastic from its Icmg unlettered doze ; 

While gratitude. Mid all the softer train 

Qf budding virtues, thro* tiie circle reign. 

The r^;i8ter of pride, or trump of ftme. 

May swell the prowess of the hero's name ; 

The chroniele of puMic praise may laud 

The blood-stained theatre where warriors trod ; 

The ciyic chart may trace the nobler course 

Where patriot q^ts qpent dieir moral tooe ; 

But, 'nudst the blaze of pc^nlar array. 

Where laurelled dueftains ptoodly seek for sway. 
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Thj deathless name, r^retted Charles^ shall live, 

Where'er the heart a pleasing pulse can give ; ^^ 

A pulse, which beats responsive to the flow 

Of pitying sorrow for another's wo. 

And sends the radiance of celestial light 

To souls immured in intellectnal night. 

The aged crowd that round thee gladlj throng. 

And swell thy virtues with their grateftd song, 

M<»re lively analyse thy pious heart, 

Than poet's lay or mimic fbrm of art. 

While'er of sagely thought or heavenly truth 

Is dear to hoary age or blooming youth. 

Thy name, in memory's sweetest balm enshrined. 

Shall live immortal in the generous mind. 

To warmer climes with equal warmth I tum^ 
Where brighter rays and softer radiance bum. 
England !— thou nurse of every genial tie. 
That twines the heart in kindliest charity, 
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To thee with no unwilliog flight I tend^ 

TVith all the mind can wish^ or heart befriend ; 

And^ while I trace the num'rous, much loyed train 

Of bene&ctors kind^ who swdl my strainj 

O^ let me &el the freedom of the hj, 

And tune their xnoise with harp of piety. 

While pitying hearts hatfe stretched a liberal hand. 

To rear the boyhood of our natiye land; 

And youth untaught have ftmnd a patron kind. 

In all the impulse of a Biitifih.mind, 

'Twas left fiv plain and unobtrusiye worth 

To call an untried, nobler &eling fiirth. 

On Albion's plain-^a feeling that inquires 

Uncultured nuinhood with unwonted fires, 

And opes the eye of starred maturity 

To scenes of intellectual luxury. 

The Patriot is the same— whate'er the earth 
Or clime that giyes his heavenly genius birth— * 
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Nor shall the nou^ns valae of a name^ 

Tfaiat earns the eeho (tf approying ftme. 

Be here forgotten — senators and si^ 

Hare all th^ pbmdits in this critic age f 

And^ Smith^ the poet's purest^ choicest laj> 

Would nng thy Tirtnous assiduity : W 

'Twas oft thy pleasing task^ from door to door. 

To bend thy kindly way> and^ counting o*er 

The aggregate of xinamendcd iU, 

With patient toil and weU-proportioned skill. 

To bid, or youth or. manhood,— age mature, 

BeJiHce in education's blessings pure. 

'Twas thine to smooth the wrinkled brow of care, 

And teach it all the charm of youth to wear i 

To feel a spirit emulous arise. 

Exulting in its new-bom energies. 

Around thee gathered, strengthened with a smile 

That would the sullenness of age beguile, 
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A motley band, who joyed to hail the light 
Of wiadom breaking on their slnggiah aig^t ; 
Tin wakened fW>m the dark and ahapdbss dream 
Of igncnrancey the brig^tly-gradnate beam 
Of mental loveliness and heavenly truth 
Lent to the moral powers the glow of youth. 

Land of the Gaul! whose balmy-^breathing flowers 
Peep thro' the foliage of thy scented bowers ; 
Land where the twisting tendrils of the vine 
Around the lily and the olive twine. 
Whose dark grape, ripening in the summer beiam. 
Drops the red juice and dies the passing stream t 
O, bow I love to see diee cast away 
The lawless garments of idolatry. 
Panse not to tear the Idoody veil aside. 
Nor longer dwell in phiiosophic pride. 
Slaved by the errors of the reasoning mind 
Faithless as ftlse, and perishing as blind. 
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If e'er a nation, caattite, bent the knee. 
And pardon sought fVom injured -Deity ; 
By all the ieeds that hktor/s muse can tdl, 
O France ! the suppliant itrain befita thee wdL 
When Rerolution's dark and sanguined day 
Flung the green olive from thy vales away— 
^umed the high fiat of Jehovah's power. 
And raised on hi^, in terror's bloody hour, 
Ajnidst the burst of demoeratic yeU, 
An image moulded in the die of Hdl ! 
O, where was Virtue then— the e^ifter train 
Of meek-^red Wisdom, or the s^mn fime. 
Where Piety, and Truth, and Heavenly lore 
Are wont to open all their predous store ? 
Where then was banished every sacred rite. 
That breathes within the soul a fadylight ; 
And, soothing angry passions intO' peace. 
Bids evory tumult of the bosom cease ? 
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Wh&DQ ihea the ^irit of that hallowed page, 
Revered alike in influence and age^ 
That seats the ruler firmly on his throne. 
And bids his realm a loved sul^ection own r 

As erst when Sinai, tcbed in reddened doud. 
Which sent its thunders thro' the prostrate crowd. 
Ope'd a bright passage to the holy sage. 
Who led the people's wond'rous pilgrimage.*- 
Soon as the mountain mantle sheds its screen. 
And scatters mystery on the closing scene. 
The fickle tribe, estranged to diame or fisar. 
A ■enadtfwfl statue hastily uprear. 
And. reckless of the present or to come. 
Prepare the demenis of foture doom. 
Thus, hxpkm France, thy giddy multitude. 
O'erspread by ineligion's sweeping fiood. 
To anarchy and vice a ready prey. 
Sank in the depths of crime and slavery. 
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The sacred tie that bmds the heart to Heaven, 
Was now by ruthless tyrants basely riven, 
MHiiilst Liberty and Truth, licentious grown. 
Prostrate were banished from their wonted throne. 
And every charm from innocence that flows 
Lay deeply buried in a cold repose. 

These days are past : The sterner throat of war. 
In murd'rous notes, no longer sounds afiff,— 
The bloody riot of insatiate strife 
No more invades the busy scene of life : 
Sweet in his slumbers rests .the man of gain— 
The cottage hind roams peacefhl o'er the plain,— 
Or merchant, peasant, or the titled lord. 
No guillotine appals, nor angry sword : 
The storm is o'e]>— conflicting tempests cease. 
And softer skies breathe happiness and peace i 
New rising, from their dusty beds appear 
The reverend fanes of many a former year,— 
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And Wisdom opes again her liberal hand 

To glad'a newly-renovated land. 

Yes^ chequered Gallia ! now a sunny ray 

Diffiises o'er thy vales a brighter day,— <") 

And^ 'midst thy laughing meads with beauty bright, 

A«t intervals sheds truth-directed light 

Redeemed from curst oppression's iron rodi 

Thou l>end'st thy way to mercy and thy God; . 

And from the sacred oracles of Heaven, 

Kind monitor to man, indulgent given— 

His trust and hope, his index to the sky — 

Thou leam'st thine all-important destiny ! 

What though thy giddy capital betray 

The march of sin, and crime's luxuriancy. 

And thoughtless riot, with unblushing face. 

Roams, leagued with foppish pleasure and | 

Stilly 'midst the busy multitude whom vi 

Has plunged in shameless sensualities. 
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There gleams a latent principle diyine 
That yet with germinating power shall shine. 
And hid the ashes of thy ruin raise 
A new mem<»ial of thy country's praise- 
lake fiihled phoenix from the pyre of death, 
Rewinged and nerved, and firesh in youthM hcet^ 

And now a dearer country claims r^;8rd,— 
A land so like his own, that oft the Bazd 
Has pictured, in imagina^n*s eye, 
A home of lore and hospitality. 
Land of the pine ! where many a forest shakes ! 
Land of great riyers and extended lakes I 
Land of blue mountains and of finitfid plains. 
Where Liberty was bom, and ever reigns ! 
A world within thyself, thou rul'st alone. 
Freedom thy right, thy safety, and thy throne ! 
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If there's a spot more fragrant than the re8t> 
That Uooms unfaded in Uie burning West, 
'Tis the loved grave of her whose deeds unfurled 
A flag of Mercy o'er a rising world,— (**) 
Whose fervent love, and kindly fostering power. 
Soothed the sad mourner in life's troubled hour,— . 
Who waited not for tale of sad distress. 
Bat searched for wo, for want and wretchedness,— 
In her the lonely widow found a stay- 
By her were wiped the orphan's tears away : 
Whate'er the changing ills of humankind — 
In sickness— poverty — or troubled mind,— 
Where'er the call of Charity was^ made. 
Her hand was near to succour and to aid. 
How vain the task, though Genius swept the lyre. 
And Inspiration breathed from every wire — 
To tell the inward workings of a mind 
Where every Christian virtue stood combined : 

K 2 
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If e'er Religion shone on earth confest^ 
'Twas in the quietude of Oaaham's breast. 

Let foreign bards, of bolder, mightier name. 
Sing of thy Waafafo{|;tbn^s unrivalled fame. 
Mine be the task, America, to raise. 
From Brin*s northern shores, a meed of praise. 
Since first my island-harp awoke the lay 
Of other times, when bard and minstrelsy 
Charmed lady fair, or nerved the chieftain^s hand 
To drive the foemw from his native land i 
Since first my youthM Muse essayed to try 
The march o£ thought— the fl%^t <^ poesy** 
Ne'er glowed a warmer, more sincere desire 
Than that which now attunes my feeble lyre 
To laud Columbia for the mighty part 
She takes to free the mind and mend the hettt.(iO 
Fondly I dwell, O generous land, on thee. 
Guardian and fiiend of helpless infancy. - 
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O happy land I auspicious was the hour 
When first the Sahhath lent its sacred power 
To hreak the cruel honds that hound to earth 
The human mind^ of high and heavenly hirth,— 
Pursue thy fruitful course^ and sow the field 
With the unblighted seeds which knowledge yield. 
And mayst thou see a plenteous harvest rise. 
Worthy to fill the granary of the skies. 

Now would remembrance turn my varied song 
To scenes where^home makes feehng doubly strongs- 
Scenes where the heart, in retrospect, can trace 
The night-dispeQlng dawn of sov'reign grace. 
When folly revelled in the yputhAil breast. 
Too long estranged from virtue and fi-om rest- 
Too long the noisome rendezvous of sin-» 
Peaceless without, unharmonised within. 
If e*er I found a quietude fWim strife. 
One calm retreat within the map of life,— 
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A firmer anchorage — a stronger stay- 
To still the tossings of life's buoyancy, — 
'Twas 'neath the shelter of yon hallowed shade, 
Wliere peace and ¥^sdom lend their heavenly aid 
To soothe the troubles of an anguished mind 
And elevate the soul with truths refined. 
*Twas there, where soft-eyed Virtue culls her store. 
And draws the treasure of exhaustless lore, 
I felt the growth of intellectual light. 
Pure as the ray of Heaven, serenely bright. 
Sweet-shedding o'er each varied range of thought 
The secret charm by Virtue only taught. 
That guides the angry passions, rules the will. 
Subdues the darkling march of inward ill. 
And leads the kindling energies to feel 
The raptured glow of heaven-bom bliss and zeal. 
School of the Sabbath ! when, to thee I turned. 
The votive heart with new affection burned. 
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And> as I strove to make thy precepts known 
To others' hearts^ thy influence reached my own. 



Now as the day withdraws its radiant heam> 
€rod of the Sabbath ! consecrate the theme : 
If there be anght within the page to raise 
The youthful tongue to harmonise thy praise,— 
If there be aught to lead the soul on high. 
In the young dawn of helpless in&ncy,— 
To rouse the slumbering moraUst from sleep. 
Fresh vigour give to those who anxious keep 
An eye intent on every generous plan 
That mends the heart and soothes the life of man,— 
Be thine, O God, the glory, power and might. 
When Harp, and Bard, and Song, are veiled in night. 
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OCCASIONED BY THE ACCUSATION^ TBIAL^ AND 
DEATH OF THE LATE BEVEBEND JOHN SMITHj 
MIS8I0NABY IN DSMSBABA. 



'* The blood of the nutttyn is the seed of the churdi.' 



The greenest spot on the map of life 
Is the martyr*s lowly grave^ 

Though the stranger foe may trample it> 
Far away o*er the distant wave. 

The deepest stain that erer yet fell 
On history's chequered page 

Is the tear that a Christian nation drops 
At a Christian people's rage. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



124 REFLECTIONS. 



But what was the rage of the Christian men 

To the cruel and false decree 
Which Britam's sons essayed to pass 

Against life and liherty ! 

And what were the lawless charges made. 

And the low malicious jeers. 
And the taunt and scofiPof a soldier hand 

To an injured nation's tears I 

And what was the cruelty of man. 

And the iron holt and chain. 
To ^e freedom of thought which the martyr 
spread 

Through slavery's dark domain ! 

He hroke the honds that bound the slave 

In the fetters of death and sin. 
And the cords of oppression he cast away 

That Satan had warped them in. 
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No carnal weapon employed his hand- 
Not a sword nor a spear had he : 

He looked for help from a mightier power^^ 
From the. Martyr of Calvary. 

And help was near, and he fought the fight. 

And sealed it with his life ; 
And his spirit is fled to a peaceful shore 

Beyond the reach of strife. 

But his dying hour, among his foes. 

Was like the moon's last heam. 
When she sheds her pale and silver light 

Upon the troubled stream ; 

Or like the sleeping babe that lies 

Unconscious of the storm. 
Though the waters roll and the tempest raves 

Around its lovely form. 
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The holy cahn of his dying hour 

Came suUenly o'er his foes,— - 
For it pains the widced man to see 

The righteous man's repose. 

But where was fled humanity. 
When woman's prayer was denied—* 

When they stole his corpse ere the morning 
dawned 
From his anguished widow's side ? ^ 



• " The funeral of Mr Smith was ordered by the public authori- 
ties t9 take place at the very unusual and inconvenient hour of four 
in the morning, and Mrs Smith was cruelly forbidden to attend it. 
She so far complied with the stem mandate as not to " foUow the 
corpse," but she, with her fiiend Mrs Elliot, preceded by * slave 
with a lantern, tnet the body at the grave, where the solemn service 
was performed by the Reverend Mr Austin, a clergyman of the es- 
tablished diurch, and who has incurred the general odium by vindi« 
eating the injured character of a man whom he believed to be per- 
fectly innocent of the crimes laid to his daarge.".— lEwnvc&oI-Ata/po- 
whie, Auguii 1824. 
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It fitted them weU^ fbr the deed was dark> 
And they chose the midnight gloom^ 

For fear that the widow's fervent prayer 
Would consecrate the tomh. 

May the lamp of truth illume his soul 
Who dwells far over the wave. 

Who lighted the mourner's lonely steps 
To her martyr'd husband's grave. 

O England ! thou may'st break thy shield. 
Ana thy lion may keep his den. 

When thy children's rights and liberties 
Are trampled by lawless men! 

WTien the worship of the living God 

Is restricted by man's decree. 

And the light of Heaven is denied to them 

Who pine in slavery ! 
l2 
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How yain the e£Port8 of pony man t 

How weak is a nation's might 
To stop the career of the human soul 

In its high and heavenly flight i 

You may trace in the sands of a desert hmd 

The march of a countless force^ 
But who can trace the immortal mind 

In its lofty and houndless course. 

Not all the powers of earth and of hell— 
The whip — the lash^nor the hrand— 

Shall ever prevail^ when the sceptre is swayed 
By a just and merdful hand. 

Oh ye who have trampled on human rights 

And usurped the reign of power- 
Have brought to the grave a holy man 
In a dark unrighteous hour ; 
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A day is approaching— an awful day — • 
When the deeds of men will be known, — 

When the martyr'd saint and his earthly judge 
Shall stand before the throne. 

How terrible then to learn the truth. 

Revealed in Jehorah's word. 
That justice upholds the throne of Heaven, 

And vengeance belongs to the Lord. 
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I HAYK roamed in the twilight^ when evening was 

8till> 
And the zephyrs of day lay asleep on the hill- 
When the herd of the mountain had hied to their 

shade^ 
And repose on the eyelids of nature was laid : 

And oh ! 'twas an hour gave my feelings rdease— 
Hushed the tumult of care to the slumher of peace- 
Gave my soul an ascension to soar to its God^ 
And leave the encumhered and spiritless dod. 

I gazed on the star of the rapturous hour. 
And holy and dear were the rays of its power : 
It beamed on my soul like the empress of nighty 
And oh ! but the torch of its glory was bright. 
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Saj, why did the twilight efihigence impart? 
And why shone the radiance of peace in m j heart ? 
Say, was it 1 felt as estranged fh>m the crowd ? 
Far away firom the worldling, the false, and the proud. 

'Twas the dew that embalmed sensibOity's hour. 
Besprinkled each plant, and reposed in each flower ; 
'Twas the vespers of twilight at parting of day. 
And the radiance were angels that bore them away I 

I love thee, O twilight ! thy shadows impart 
A calm to my bosom— a peace to my heart. 
Methinks on thy dark clouds I ever could gaze. 
Nor care for one sunbeam to lighten my days. 

If e'er there's an hour when the soul can ascend. 
In the spirit of prayer, to its Father and Friend, 
'Tis when the grey twilight has lengthened its shade. 
And Nature reposes in valley and glade. 
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Ye sons of creation ! ye mortals of earth I 

In the morning of youth giye religion her hirth ; 

In the noon of your manhood your comf<»rt ahe*!! 

prove. 
And the twilight of age shall ensure you her love. 
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NOTX I— p. 17. 

Unfold to them the treasuries of truths 
The lamp of age, the beacon-Ught of youth* 

The claioM of the children of the poor upon as for reUgi^ 
Otis iastmctiony may be infierred from that great sommary 
of Christian duty, as it regards our fellow-men :— « All 
things whatsoever ye would that men should do unto yon, 
do ye eren so unto them.'* 

The command of God to Israel was t-^< These words, 
which I command thee this day, shall be in thine heart : 
and thou shalt teach them diligently unto thy children, 
and shalt talk of them when thou sittest in thine house i 
and when thou walkest by tiie way, and when thou liest 
down, and when thou risest up.'* And how fully the 
belieying, and holy of the tribes of Israel recognised the 
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obligation of the divine command ) and how careful they 
were to act in accordance with its spirit, is admirably il- 
lustrated in the words of the inspired Psalmist :— " What 
we hare heard and known, and our fathers have told us, 
we will not hide them from their children; showing Co 
the generation to come the praises of the Lord, and his 
strength, and his wonderful works. For he established 
a testimony in Jacob, and appointed a law in Israel, 
which he commanded our fathers, that they should make 
them known to their children; that the generation to 
come might know them, even the children which should 
be bom ; which should arise and declare them to their 
children." Nor is a corresponding and equivalent pre^ 
cept wanting in the dispensation of the Gospel; for It is 
the command of the Holy Spirit to Christian parents, to 
< bring up* their children * in the nurture and admonition 
of the lK)rd/ Of Abraham, God himself declared, << I 
know him that he will command his children and his 
household after him ; and they shall keep the way of the 
Lord to do justice and judgment" Hear, then, Christ- 
ians, the command of Christ— the summary of your duty 
BS it regards mankind t — •< Thou shalt love thy neigh- 
bour OS thyself." " All things whatsoever ye would that 
men should do Unto you, do ye even so unto them." 
W^re God, in his providence, to place some insunnouot- 
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able obstacle in the way of your instructing yonr own 
children, — ^were it impossible for you to discharge that 
sacred, that delightful duty,— -ye would that others should 
instruct them ; and the mandate of your Master and 
Xiord binds you to do what you can for the instruction of 
the children of others, whose parents are neither able nor 
willing to give instruction to them. 'From a Sermon 
bi/ the Rev» David Stuart^ Dublinf in aid of the funds of 
Manfs Abbey Sabbath and Week-day Evening School, 

Experience, and particularly the experience of Sab- 
bath*Schools, has proved, that, at a very tender age,, 
children are capable of receiving deep impressions of the 
majesty, the purity, and the love of God ; and as the 
Lord Jesus Christ, while h^ humbled himself to sojourn 
on earth, encouraged the people by express invitation to 
bring their little ones into bis personal presence, the fre- 
quent efficacious working of his Spirit upon the youthful 
objects of bis love still holds out to us the same encour- 
agement to introduce oor little ones to an early acquaint* 
ance with his history and precepts. 

Upon the erroneous principle, however, that an early 
perusal of the Scriptures weakens their authority, or on the 
more directly debtical notion that the human mind ought 
to be left unbiassed, to choose in maturer years that sya- 
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tern of religion and morals which shall appear to be sup- 
ported by the strongest evidence) the Bible* which is 
the universal schooUbook under the parochial estabUsb- 
ment of Scotland, and from the use of which emanate 
the chief advantages of that establishment^ has been ei- 
cluded from many of the schools attended by the diild- 
ren of the higher classes. • • • * • To gain the 
oliject in view, children must be taught to consider the 
Bible as the great depository of every thing essential to 
their happiness, and their mindsr must be formed to the 
salutary habit of referring to Scripture as an infallible 
authority and guide.— CbmpfteC on Modem Education, 

That it is an important duty to make known theSorip* 
tures to children, must appear incontrovertible to every 
one who gives to the subject an impartial and attentire 
consideration. Children have a personal interest in the 
truths of the Bible, far greater tban they can have in any 
thing else. It is in the Inspired Volume they are tauf^t 
how to govern themselves, and the nature of their various 
relative and social duties. In order, therefore, to diffuse 
extensively through the families of our world Heaven'f 
dioicest blessings, the Holy Scriptures should be noade 
known to children.— £;a56atA-iScAoo/ Magaxme fir Scot- 
land* 
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Note 2 — ^p. 20. 

The dread decree of royalty refuse^ 
And, jnartyr-like^ the sacred page penue* 

Alluding to an edict published some years ago by the 
Cxnperor of China, making it death to read the Bible. 

It is worthy of observation, from the statement of the 
Rev. Dr Morrison, who has lately visited this country, 
that the Scriptures are now translated in China, — pas- 
sages of the Bible are printed as tracts,— >and the people 
receive them with great avidity. 

Note 3— p. 22. 

Thmk not y&wr toil is done, your labour o*erfi 
When ye have sovm the feeds of human lore. 

In these Institutions of Sabbath- Schools, tiiere is al- 
ways, indeed, a secondary advantage to be derived, from 
tfae acquirement of those habits of regularity and subor- 
dination, and all those minor accomplishments which con- 
duce to the formation of good subjects and good mem- 
bers of society ; and, when education is viewed in its sub- 
•serviency to those temporal blessings, it is no doubt of 
considerable temporal advantage, and must be so const- 
M 2 
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dered eyen by those who have no taste for reHgion and 
take no concern for the high matters and interests of eter- 
nity. But, really, when we look to the insignificance of 
the present scene, and read beHtvingly the Bible, and 
there learn the lesson of what a wretched being man b 
by nature, and where we are made to understand that 
there is only one way of recovery, and consider how 
great and how radical a change must take place in our 
hearts ere we can be admitted into the kingdom of hea- 
Ten— and that we must submit, with the docility of a 
little child, to those sayings, that « through faith in the 
blood of Christ we are justified, and through the washing 
of regeneration we are sanctified ;'* — ^when these tmda 
open, in all their significancy and magnitude, upon the 
understanding, then a weightier object will be seen con- 
nected with a Sabbath-School— it will be talued chiefly 
on spiritual and sacred grounds, and the main anxiety 
will be, that they who rqpair for scriptoral e&catioa shall 
become wise unto salvation, through the faith that is in 
Christ JeBU%m^Letter from ihi Btvarend Dr Chalmers to 
the Countess of* ■. 

Were man the creature of a day^ and destined only to 
labour for present subsistence, and then to sleep for erer 
with the dods o£ the Yalley,«—then, indeed^ would it Moi" 



,y Google 



NOTES TO CANTO FIRST. Ul 



6ce bim to be taught the ordinary branches of elementary 
education. But man occupies a higher place in the uni- 
verse of God. He has an imderstanding, and that un- 
derstanding must be enlightened by the rays of spiritual 
knowledge : He has a heart, and that heart must be ghren 
to God, who demands it as his own : He has affections, 
and these must be placed '* on things above :'* He has a 
wiiJ, and that will must be made to beat in unison with 
the will of his Creator : He has the seeds of an immor. 
tal life within Inm, and these seeds must, under skilful 
culture and a genial influence, be made to spring forth 
and to display an abundant harvest These are the ob- 
jects which religious parents have in view in the instruc- 
tion of their children, and these also are the objects 
which enlightened and pious teadiers have in view in those 
inleresting seminaries called Sabbath-Scboofts. Within 
tiieir walls many ignorant and ne^ected young- persons 
are trained to knowledge and to godliness, and the sum 
of cpiritual instruction provided for the rising genera* 
tion is unspeakably increased, •^■'Reverend Br Andrew 
ThomtfnCt CoRecHon, 

The principles of education are now too well under- 
stood, to require that it should be observed, how little of 
the work of instruction b done, for any rank in life* when 
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chUdren are taught, perhaps, but to read and write. Every 
considerate person must know, that these acquiremeoH 
are, in fact, but the means of education— not education 
itself; and if those who have undertaken any portion of 
the great national business of instructing the children of 
the poor, have rested, and stopped short, and contented 
themselves with a mere naked communication of these 
acquirements, they have not a little to blame themsdves 
lor the abuse of what is thus miscalled education. That 
which alone deserves the name of education, and the at- 
tention of the Patriot and the Christian, solicitous to pro- 
mote the good of his country, and of bis species, is sudi 
a system of instruction as, by grounding the youth in the 
love of virtue, and that useful practical knowledge ad- 
apted to his station, may fit and enable the man to act up 
fully and fairly to his duty, in all the relations of life, 
with credit and comfort to himself, and peace and advan- 
tage to the community. Extracted from the Report <f 
ike Managers of the StiUorgan Sunday and Daily SchooU, 
September^ 1820. 

NoTB 4>— p. 26. 
A little Jlower upreared on earth by thect 
That buds and blossoms in etemUt/. 

Before the removal of the Belfast Sunday-School from 
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Smithfield to Brown-street ; and about the commence- 
ment of teaching in the former place, the Author, in ad« 
dition to many marks of providential kindness expeiien« 
ced during his labours in that field of usefulness, adniitted 
to his class, a little girl, named Eliza H > She waa 
totally ignorant on admission, but, by dose application to 
her lessons, aided by a docile and tractable disposition, 
•be soon OTcrcame the drudgery of the first classes, and 
distinguished herself in a very superior manner at the dif* 
finent public examinations of the Institution. On one 
of these occasions, she gained a Bible as a premium for 
proficiency in reading and recitation of Scripture. This 
hock became to her a treasure indeed-burnished her with 
an answer to every inquiry— guided her through early 
life—comforted her in sickness— and supported her in 
death. And although its precious truths were unknown 
in the habitation of her parents, she fondly hoped that, by 
her frequent reading to them, it would be yet received as 
the " messenger of glad tidings." 

Poor EuzA lived not to have her hopes matured. 
Naturally of a delicate constitution, and subject to asth-' 
matical affection, she sunk under a load of afflictions 
too weighty for her early sensibility. Her sister, a girl 
considerably her senior, who entered the school shortiy 
after Euza, but was expelled for improper conduct, abot^t 
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this time became an abandoned prostitute ; and, what was 
itiU more lamentable, her parents, instead of discoon- 
tenancing her vice, became partners in her guilt, and 
actually were in the habit of receiving the very wages of 
her iniquity; 

This was too severe a shock for the virtuous mind of 
the sainted Euza. She took to her bed, and a few days 
before her death desired to see me.— I will never forget 
the affectionate look with which she welcomed my arrival; 
it repaid me in a moment for all the years of anxiety and 
toil which I had devoted to Sunday-School education. 
Supported on her bed by pillows, her emaciated amu 
bore up her Bible. You are not companionlea% my dear 
cbild^ said I — No, she exclaimed : 

Ptecicus Bible ! what a treemre 
Does the word of God afford ! 
All I want for life or pleasure. 
Food and medidne, shield and swcMrd. 

Let the world account me ipoor. 

Having this I want no more. 

She had scarcely repeated these lines, when she im- 
mediately expired. 

The happy'death of Eliza, and the strange coincidence 
of the name, presents to my view the glowing picture 
drawn by the masterly hand of the pious Jambs when re- 
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presentiog a faithful teacher entering on the scenes of 
'ItaQxnortality :— • 

<' My fancy has sometimes presented me with thii 
picture of a faithful teacher's entrance to the state of her 
everlasting rest The agony of dissolution is closei, the 
triumph of faith completed) and the conquering spirit 
hastens to her crown. Upon the confines of the heayenly 
world, a form divinely fair awaits her arrival. Rapt in 
astonishment at the dazzling glory of this celestial inha* 
bitant, and as yet a stranger in the world of spirits, sfa6 
inquires— >Is this Gabriel, chief of all the heavenly hosts, 
and iim I honoured with his aid to guide me to the throne 
of Crod ? With a smile of ineffable delight, such as gives 
fresh beauty to an angel's countenance, the mystic form 
replies— >* Dost thou remember little ELizABEtH, who 
was in yonder world a Sunday- Scholar in thy class? 
Boat thou recollect the child who Wept as thou talkedst 
to her of sin, and directed her to the cross of the dying 
Redeemer ? God smiled with approbation upon thy ef- 
fort, and by his own Spirit sealed the impression upon 
her heart in characters never to be effaced. Providence 
removed her from beneath thy care i>efore the fruit of 
thy labour was visible. The seed, however, had taken 
root, and it was the business of another to water what 
4hou didst sow. Cherished by the influence of Heaven, 
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the pUnt of religion flourished in her heart, and shed iti 
fragrance upon her character. Piety, after guarding ber 
from the snares of youth, cheered her amidst the aecu- 
mulated trials of an afflicted Ufe^ supported her amidst 
the agonies of her last conflict, and elevated her to the 
mansions of immortality ; and now behold befoie thee 
the glorified spirit of that poor child, who, nnda God, 
owes the eternal life on which she has lately entered, to 
thy fiuthful labours in the Sunday- School, and who if 
now sent by our Redeemer to introduce thee to the worM 
of glory, as thy first and least reward for guiding the 
once thoughtless, ignorant, wicked Euzabith, to the 
world of grace. Hail, happy spirit ! Hail, fayoured ef 
the Lord ! Hail, delivers of my soul ! Hail, to the world 
«f eternal glory!'" 

Note 5>— p. S9. 

One sotU inttructed and reclaimed by thee 
Bepwfi the world for aU Hi misery* 

ReY. J. A. James, in his «< Sunday-School TeadMr*! 
Guide," makes the following energetic and pathetic ap- 
peal to Teachers :— . 

« Addressing you as belierers in all that revelatkM 
teaches you concerning the nature, condiUon, and de» 
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tiny of mao, I must point your attention to an object 
which stands on higher grounds than any which we have 
yet contemplated. It is for you to consider, that each of 
the children which are every Sabbath beneath your care, 
.^rri^ in his bosom a Soul as valuable and as durable 
fis thai; which the Creator has lodged in your own. Nei- 
ther pov^ty, ignorance, nor vice, can sever the tie which 
binds man to immortality. Every human body is the re- 
sidence of an immortal spirit ; aod, however diminutive 
by cfaftldhood, or mean by poverty, or filthy by neglect, 
the hovel might appear, a deathless inhabitant will be 
found within. Every child that passes the threshold of 
your School on a Sunday morning, brings to your care, 
and confides to your ability, a Soul, compared with whose 
worth the sun is a bauble, and with whose existence time 
itself is but the twinkling of an eye. Look around upon 
the crowd of Utile immortals by whom you are encirdad 
every week,«-view them in the light which the rays of 
inspired truth diffuse over their circumstances,-* follow 
them in imagination not only into the ranks of society, 
to act their humble part in Ihe great drama of humble 
life, but follow them down into that valley, gloomy with 
the shadows of death, and from which they must come 
forth, < they that have done well, to everlasting life ; 
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but thej that hare done ill, to everlasting shame and con- 
tempt ;* and while you see them plunging into the bot- 
tomless pit, or soaring away to the celestial city, say what 
should be the ultimate object of a Sunday-School teacher's 
exertions. This is your aim, to be instrumental in con* 
▼erting the souls of the children from the error of their 
ways, and training them up in the fear of God for glory 
everlasting. What an object ! the immortal soul ! Uie 
salvation of the human spirit ! This is the object for 
which all the revelations of Heaven, and all the dispei»- 
sations of grace,— all the labours of prophets, priests, and 
apostles,— 4n short, all the splendid apparatus of redemp- 
tion was arranged. What, then, must be the value of the 
human soul ? Think of its immortality, and this one 
property of its nature raises it above all calculation. It 
is in consequence of thb that it has been said, with jus- 
tice, that the salvation of a soul amounts to a grater smn 
of happiness than the temporal deliverance of an empire 
for a thousand ages, for the latter will come to an end 
but not the former. By the same argument, the loss of 
one soul is a greater catastrophe than the sum-total of tXL 
the temporal misery endured upon the face of the globe 
from the period of the fall to the general conflagiation.'* 

Teachers, what a motive to diligence I 
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KnoVst thou the importanceof a wal immortal? 
Behold this midnight glory I worldi oa worlds ! 
ABUudng pomp I redouble this amaie« 
TentfKnisandaddt add twice ten thonund more j 
Then weigh the whole: one soul outwei^ them Jd)» 
And calls th* astonishing magnificence 
Of oninteU^gent creatioD poor.^Yoviv* 
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Note 1-^. 38. 

Thai Mercy, Love^ and Peace thoutdfly our thoret 
Affrigjded at the bloody deeds of yore* 

Thz state ci igpaorance, and of consequent immorality and 
mental degradation of the lower classes of the community 
in Ireland, proved , in the late unfortunate rebellion of 
1798, a fruitful source of mischief and misery, and to 
the mind of the Philanthropist and the Christian pre- 
sented a most distressing ^ctacle. 

When the children of the poor, under the deprivation 
of moral and religious education, arise into life, igno- 
rant and depraved, they soon become an easy prey to 
those evil passions and temptations which produce nuft- 
tUdual wickedness and guilt, domestic disorder and wretch* 
edness, and nalkinal anarchy and mischief. O that the 
mrtimants oontained in the IbUowing tzfrMt from the 
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report of the Malpas Street Sunday and Week-^ay Bren- 
ing School, (Dublin,) for the year 1816, were find deeply 
in the heart of every wellwisher to Ireland !» 

«« The eaoie tf Edocntioft, inder any cbcodistanoesy is 
an important one. In this oonntry, particulaily, its neces- 
sity and advantages are every succeeding year more dearly 
demonstrated. Let our peasantry be educated: let tiieir 
diildren be trained to habits of order and industry— and 
thdr present restlessness of disposition will speedily sub- 
side t open to theb minds the vast resources of inteUectual 
enjoyments, and the unnatural delights of noting, tati qoar- 
reUing, and bloodshed, will no longer be relished : instruct 
them in the w^s of Zkui, and, by the blessii^; of the Al- 
mighty, the ways of Sin will be abandoned ; teac^ them 
tiie^^Ue, and the sweet influence of genuine godliness wiU 
soon fill the Und : the wilderness and the solitary placr 
will be glad, the desert shall rejoice, and blossom as tbe 
rose." 

Note 2 — ^p. $8. 

WTieufnUricidet vrith bare and sanguined hand. 
Trampled ^ olive, streich'd his Upas wand. 

The Upas, or, according to the Malayan Uagwigt* the 
JMottml^f>a$y jsanath»ofthaIsIflndof JjKvay and, iftho 
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aooonnts given of it are trae, it is the greatest TegetaUe 
wonder in the whole universe. The Upas, or Poison-tree, 
18 situated within twenty leagues of Batavia, lately the seat 
of the Dutch East India government ; fourteen of Soura 
Charta, the seat of the Emperor ; and within eighteen or 
twenty of Tinkjoe, the residence of the Sultan of Java. It 
grows on the banks of a rivulet, with six smaller plants of 
its own spedes near it, and is surrounded on all sides by a 
ctide of high hills and mountains. The whole drcumja- 
oent eountry, to the distance of ten oz twelve miles, is ab- 
solutely barren : not a tree, shrub, nor even the least Uade 
ef grass is to be seen ; neither bird in the ahr nor fi^ in the 
water can live within the compass of its pernicious jurisdic- 
tioo* This, it is said, is proved by the evidence of the con- 
mts and malefiictors who are frequently sent thither, by the 
order of the Emperor, to gather its poisonous gum, at the 
imminent risk of their lives, as two out of twenty seldom re- 
turn. With this gum, lances, arrows, and darts are poi- 
soned ; and the sfigfatest wound inflicted by one of those 
instruments oceasiooi the most excruciating convulsive 
puns, and ahooost instant death. The Malayans attribute 
its origin to the wickedness of the people who formerly re- 
sided on that part of the island over which the Upaa now 
spreads its baneful influenoe. 

It is but candid, however, to state, that, from some late 
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Moocmts, xatkmal doubts tie entertained of tfaU tiee bcmg 
•0 highly poiiooocit as Dr Darwin relates* 



Note 3— p. 39. 

Jiad Mducation early oped her page, 

Man had been spared the pangs of feudal rage* 

The foUowing jodidous observations horn Or Pole*8 His- 
tory of Adult Sdiools, selected by him from the annual re- 
ports of the Stockport Sunday School, will not, it is pre- 
sumed, be uninteresting to those who are friendly to the ge- 
neral cause of educating the poor :» 

•* The prosperity of a state depends upon its internal 
peace; and its peace is secured by knowledge, and espe- 
cially by Christian knowledge. That society which is often 
disturbed— that m which the labour of the husbandman is 
in danger of being torn from him by the hand of violence— 
is an ignorant sodety. The well-instrueted peasant knows, 
that, to rise above poverty, he must tive in peace. Mark 
the effects of ignorance on a sister country, and let her ex- 
perience duect our conduct—' In all our perils,' says an 
able writer <m the state of Ireland, < the real danger is 
SB those who cannot read— the real security in those iHio 
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« IgDorant men uaite to pluoder, but nerer to pvoteek. 
Their Mendsbip Is without securi^,-- their eamity without 
mercy. Ignorance is the bane of 80cietj,^it is the great- 
est foe against which a nation has to contend : destroy its 
reign and a tyrant £dls. Who is the midn^ht murderer ? 
Who are the disttubos of the peace ? Awe they the well- 
instructed ? Against whom is the strong hand of the ma- 
gistrate uplifted ? Against the man Who knows his duty ? 
No ; but against him whom ignorance has made brutish. 
Where is the person that will plead for ignorance as for vu:- 
tue? Who will say that she is the mother of deTotion> or 
the source of subordination ? She is the mother of no good 
thing. Bigotry and superstition are her ofl&pruig : She is 
the parent of cruelty and the nurse of crimes. Read in the 
history of the world the effects of ignorance. The wander<« 
ing Arab, the fierce and barbarous Indian, are what they 
are from ignorance. England, when barbarous, was the 
abode of misery^^^rery man's hand was lifted against his 
neighbour." 

• • • • • • 

" Instruction increases the happiness of the poor. A cot- 
tager, in the midst of his family, reading his Bible, feels a 
satisfaction and a joy which the unlettered peasant cannot 
taste. Delight gladdens the face of the one, while the 
heart of the other cannot in this way be made better. Ig- 
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Doimiice it sullen and envioiis,— it is the blast and mildew 
of the soul : but the man who reads the Scriptures is taught 
tn whatever state he is therewith to be content : he is taught 
that riehes do not create happiness, and that poverty does 
not make miserable,^thst hu Master had not where to la^ 
kit A earfy — an d that therefore he ought not to oooqilaii.'' 



Hon 4— p. 4L 



I%at every chUd, a subfect of his care, 
The Bible*s hallowed treasure should possess. 
Their lamp of life f their chart of righteousness. 

Referring to the memorable ezpresrion of our late be- 
lored Monarch— 

<* I hope to see the day when every child in my domi- 
nion will be able to read the Bible.'* 

Note 5— p. 4fS. 

To one whose tender mind m earfy da^s 
Was left untutored in ReligionU ways. 

The happy eflRxts of the principles instilled into the 
minds of Sunday.SdMol scholars is thus rekted in the last 
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Kport of «« The DoDegall Square Sunday-School, Belfast," 
when Tecording the dying moments of JOHK MathzbSi 
one of their late scholars. 

« He attended the School with regularity during the term 
of two years and a half. When his name was first enrolled 
in the books of the Institution, his mind was ignorant of its 
Cieatoff-^of its SaTiour— and of the high destinies for whidi 
it was brought into being. Some months subsequent to this 
he became more serious — ^he seemed to pay a more marked 
attention to the precepts contained in the passages of Scrip- 
tive given to him as lessons of instruction— and to evince a 
greater desire of being made acquainted with those sublime 
realities that relate to a nobler state of existence: The 
name of the Redeemer became more and more < precious,* 
and the song of redemption was the one which of all others 
he delighted to chant. But, alas ! his probation on earth 
seemed destined to be but transient. The decay of nature 
came speedily upon him, and a few short months termi- 
nated his mortal career ! During the period of his illness, 
two pious and amiable ladies, together with his teacher and 
other friends, frequently visited him. They naturally £- 
lected him to Calvary, and interrogated him respecting his 
views of the plan of salvation. Theyf(yund his idear on 
ikii important suiffect to be clear and accurate ^ and that be 
idtidpated the feHctty of joining with angels ia tlie theose 
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of redemptioii, when his frail body should be laid in the 
dnU 1 With an earnestness peculiar to the Christian dia- 
racter, these individuals expatiated to him on the love of 
Christ, < winch passeth knowledge,* — lud open to his viev 
the glories of immortality,— and urged him to eleave to die 
Saviour, and to rest his soul upon him fat time afid fiir eter- 
nity. Their exhortations were < not in vun in theLoid t* 
while he lived he extolled the Saviour's name, and, in the 
agonies of dissolution, with faltering accents, committed hii 
soul into the arms of his Redeemer !*' 



Note 6.— p. 45. 

So fell, immwrtal Bajkes^ thy qririt*s migki. 
When profanation veiled he Sabbath* s light. 

The Rev. J. A. Jamss, in the introdoetion to his va- 
luable work, entitled, *' The Sunday School Teacher's 
Guide,*' after describing the melancholy state of societal 
and the extreme ignorance of the poor, before the intro- 
duction of Sunday-Sdiool instmctioD, thus expresses him- 
self :•—<< In this state matters remained, till God in fail 
great goodness raised up a man, whose memory ianmaer- 
able multitudes will bless, and to whose name religion 
will ass^ a diatingnished rank in the rdl of bene^MSton 
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to tbe human race, which she carefully preserves in the 
archives of the Church. To the last moment of time, and 
through every age of ^eternity, Robert Raikes will be ve- 
nerated as the father and founder of Sunday. Scho<^s. 
This illustrious individual was a native of Gloucester, 
and born in the year 1735. His hedrf was one of mer- 
cy's earthly temples. His benevolence was ardent and 
active. The first object which engaged his philanthropic 
exertions was die miserable situation of the prisoners con. 
fined for lesser crimes in the county jail, for whose in- 
struction and reformation he made a noble and success- 
ful struggle. The circumstances which led to the insti- 
tution of Sunday- Schools shall be stated in his own lan- 
guage. In a letter (written in the year 1784,) to a gentle- 
man who had applied to him for the particulars of the na- 
ture and origin of bis plan, he thus writes :— 

« < Some business leading me one morning into the 
suburbs o£ the city, where the lowest of the people (who 
are principally employed in the pin-manufactory,) reside, 
I was struck with concern at seeing a group of chil- 
dren, wretchedly ragged, at play in the street. I asked 
an inhabitant whether those children belonged tothatpar^ 
of tbe town, and lamented their idleness and misery. 
' All ! Sir,' said the woman to whom I was speaking, 
' could you take a view of this part of the town on Sun- 
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day, you would be shocked indeed i for then the street ii 
filled with multitudes of these wretches, who, released on 
that day from their employment, spend their time in noise 
and riot, playing at chuck, and cursing and swearing in 
a manner so horrid, as to convey to any serious mind an 
idea of hell rather than any other place. We haire a wor* 
thy clergyman,* said she, * ministerof our parish, who has 
put some of them to school ; but upon the Sabbath they 
are all given up to follow their inclinations without re- 
straint, as their parents, totally abandoned themselves 
have no idea of instilling into the minds of their children 
principles to which they themselves are strangers* 

<* * This conversation suggested to me that it would at 
least be a harmless attempt, if it were productive of no 
good, should some little plan be formed to check this pro* 
fanation of the Sabbath. I then inquired of the woman 
if there were any decent well-disposed women In the 
neighbourhood, who kept schools for teaching to read* I 
was presently directed to four. To these I applied, and 
made an agreement with them to receive as many children 
as I should send on the Sunday, whom they were to instruct 
in reading and the church catechism. For this I en- 
gaged to pay them a shilling for their day's employment* 
The women seemed pleased with the proposal. I then 
waited on the clergyman before mentioned, and impwta^ 
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to him my plan. He was so much satisfied with the idea, 
that he engaged to lend his assistance by going round to 
the Schools on a Sunday afternoon, to examine the pro- 
gress that was made, and to enforce dtder and decorum 
among such a set of little heathens. 

** < This, Sir, is the commencement of the plan. It is 
BOW about three years since we began, and I could wish 
jou were here to make inquiry into the effect. A woman 
who lives in a lane where I had fixed a School, told me, 
flome time ago, that the place was like a heaven on Sun* 
days compared to what it used to be. 

« ' The great principle I inculcate it, to be kind and 
good-natured to each other ; not to provoke one another; 
to be dutiful to their parents; not to offend God by cursing 
and swearing ; and such little plain precepts as all may 
comprehend. As my profession is that of a printer, I have 
printed a little book, which I give amongst them ; and 
aome fi-iends of mine, subscribers to the Society for pro* 
motiog Christian Knowledge, sometimes make me a pre- 
sent of a parcel of Bibles, Testaments, &c. which I dis- 
tribute as rewards to the deserving. The success that has 
attended this scheme has induced one or two of my friends 
to adopt the plan, and set up Sunday Schools in other 
parts of the city ; and now a whole parish has taken up 
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the object, so that I flatter myself, in time, the good ef- 
fects will appear so conspicuous as to become generally 
adopted.* " 

During the first three years the establishment of Sunday 
Schools was limited chiefly to the vicinity of the city where 
they bad originated ; but when the plan had, in the opinion 
of Mr Raikes, been fully tried, be conceived that it should 
be more widely disseminated. For this purpose, he in- 
serted a paragraph in his own journal, which was ci^ed 
into several of the London and provincial papers. The 
plan was adopted soon after in London ; and the first 
name on the list of the first Sabbath School Committee 
in the metrop<^s appears to be that of the celebrated Jo- 
nas Hanway. The success of the first effort now called 
the dormant seal of many into action,— the establishmeBt 
of Sunday Schools proceeded throughout the nation 
with the rapidity of lightning, and before the close of bis 
valuable life, which occbrred in his native city on the itb 
of April 1811, he had the exhilarating satisfaction of see- 
ing Sunday Schools for three hundred thousand children 
established throughout the British empire. 
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Note 7— p. 4f6. 

To hear the tongites that ZiorCs song should raise 
Lisping their infant sounds in blasphemies. 

It is indeed a melancholy consideration that too often 
the devil and the world have anticipated us ;— that the 
in&nt lips of children should often be taught to lisp out 
obscenity and blasphemy, before they are capable of un- 
derstanding the language they employ ;».that the first 
sounds of childhood should often be uttered in the dia- 
lect of hell ; and that, before the pen of time has writ- 
ten manhood or womanhood on the brow, they should 
have learned to dare the vengeance and despise the thun- 
ders of heaven. But all this only shows the importance 
of Sabbath Schools, as presenting the most effectual bar- 
rier to the torrent ; and as best oalculated. through the 
Grace of God, to change the current of society.— i^ev. 
J). StuartU Sermon on the claims of the poor children of 
Ireland on Christians* 

NoiB 8— p. 5a 

Friendsh^ ! can I gaze upon thyjlame, 
Andfeei no rapture at thy IUm8AT*s name» 

With gratitad* to HcA?en, and a declaration of the 
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most affectionate esteem, tbe Author pays this small tri- 
bute to his best and earliest friend, Mr Sikclabk Ram- 
sat. If the humble efforts of my Muse will in any way 
tend to tbe edification of society, the public is indebted 
to him for the subject I have chosen. At an early peiiod 
of my life, when the snares and temptations of the world 
lay open before me, to his pious example I am indebted 
for the loYe and pursuit of doing good. To the last mo- 
ment of my life I will ever gratefully remember the man 
who first directed my steps, and introduced me as a teach- 
er to a Sunday School. 

Note 9— p. 52. 

May we not hopct andf as we hope, admire 
To see fhe rising youth become the sire. 

Take but one little child. In the Sunday School, h« 
reads,— he learns the word of God. From it he derives 
a knowledge of himself and of the Saviour, and of the 
littleness of earth and time, and the immensity of etemi* 
ty and heaven. That child becomes a man* He has a 
family. Will he neglect to teach them what he hat 
learned from his Bible ? Will he ? Christian parents^ 
answer ye the question. Oh no } he will tmirail as io 
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birth again for them, till Christ be formed in every one 
of them, the hope of glory. Now, only mulUply that 
child a hnndred or a thousand fold,— let every quarter of 
the world be covered with them, and do jou not see the 
leaven in the mass that will leaven the whole? And is 
it not thus that the earth shall come to be filled with the 
knowledge of the Lord, as the waters cover the sea.*'— - 
SluartU SermoTU 



Note 10— p. 53. 

Ye generous guardians of neglected yovih, 
Boasi of your country, advocates of truth / 

Alluding to the Sunday-School Society for Ireland,—' 
an insUtution that is dear to the heart of every lover of 
his country and friend of Christian education. The in« 
defiitigabk exertions of its members— the lively interest 
evinced by them for the amelioration of society, and their 
liberal donations throughout the kingdom, have produced 
the most happy results. A more concise and correct view 
of the excellent spirit which animates, and the abundant 
success which attends this institution, could not be given^ 
than by inserting the following statement from tht Re* 
port of the last year, ending April l824 :— 
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So great has been the success of the Society, that, in 
1 810, there were but 2 Schools and 87 Scholars ; and in 
the present year, 1824, there are 1640 Schools, and 
157,184 Scholars!! 

Note 11— p. od. 

Of I could weepi and from my bosom mmtntf 
As oW the page of guilt I sickened twnu 

The following statement from the speech of Alderman 
WdOD, delivered before the Lord Mayor, at a very nu- 
merous and highly respectable meeting, held at the New 
London Tavern, Cheapside, in the year 1815, for the 
purpose of forming a society for the instruction of adults, 
deaerves particular attention. It shows that the moral 
and political importance of such a society must be obvious, 
when it is considered that the aggregate of crimes by 
which our gaols are crowded is, upon authentic infonna- 
tioDy attributable in a great degree to ignorance. In 
pleading for the necessity of such an institution, the wor- 
thy Alderman remarks— <* It has been calculated that 
many thousand persons in the city of London alone, and 
in England at large upwards of 1,300,000, are unable to 
read. That there. are in this metropolis 800 boys, from 
8 to 14 years of age, who are constantly employed by older 
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thieves in pilfering and robbery. That in a late examin- 
ation of the state of the prisons throughout the kingdom, 
(by the Alderman and other gentlemen,) it appeared that 
not more than one in ten of the prisoners was able to 
read." 

The Anderston Sabbath- School Association, in allud- 
ing to the alarming progress of juvenile delinquency, ob- 
serve that ** the inmiense sum of L.4,000 was expended in 
the criminal department of the city of Glasgow and iti 
environs, during the year 1820.*' When such a sum it 
thus expended in a country so highly favoured with edu- 
cation, what must be the disbursements of less favoured 
lands. ** By a comparison of the criminal calendars of 
England and Scotland, laid before Parliament, it is found 
that criminal offences are eleven times more frequent in 
England, in equal portions of the population, than ttiej 
are in Scotland ! These countries are governed by lbs 
same laws, and influenced by the same manners. What 
then constitutes the difference? In Scotland the poor 
are educated—in England they are not*' 

The Commissioners of the Board of Education, in their 
14th report, observe—" Of three thousand boys who had 
been educated at the Sunday. Schools in Gloucester, but 
one has been convicted of a public crime I The progress 
of knowledge has now spread so far, that it cannot be 
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stopped without destruction to those who attempt to ar- 
rest its course. The people will read, and will think ; 
the only question that now remains for their goTemors iS) 
bow to lead them to read such books as shall accustom 
tbem to think justly.*' 

In the introductory essay to the first number of that 
valuable and well-conducted work, *< The Sabbath- School 
Magasine for Scotland,** the diffusion of irreligious pub- 
lications, and the prevalence of juvenile delinquency, are 
thus deprecated :-— *' Till within the last thirty years, in- 
fidelity confined itself almost entirely to the ranks of li- 
terature ; now it has descended from its elevation, and in- 
fused its deadly poison into all the veins and arteries of 
the body politic. Never was there a time when more zealous 
efforts were made by the enemies of our faith to corrupt the 
principles of the young, to infuse into them a spirit adverse 
to the spirit of true religion, and to lead them astray into 
the wild and gloomy paths of irreligion and vice. By the 
combined influence of evil communications, of pernicious 
books and pamphlets, and of wicked example, Satan has^ 
through his emissaries, been extending his triumphs, and 
adding to the number of his captives and slaves. Kevet 
sorely was there a time when a louder call was addressed 
to the friends of religion to come forth with might and 
energy * to the help of the Lord,' and to make one com* 
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bined assault on the domains of infidelity and wtce. 
While the appointed ministers of the sanctuary are speci- 
ally called on to fight manfully the battles of the Lord, 
every private Christian, however humble his statkn, is 
imperiously constrained to do his utmost to stem the tor- 
rent of infidelity and profligacy which threatens to deso- 
late the whole land. The question is, what appears to be 
the best means for counteracting the progress of the fatal 
malady ? We have no hesitation in giving the reply* 
that, next to the ministration of the word and ordinances 
of God, and the zealous prosecution of parental duty, tbe 
discipline and the exercises of a well-condueted Sabbatb- 
Scliool promise fairest to counteract the progress of ju- 
venile sin, and to promote the progress of genuine reli- 
gion." 

Note 12— p. 64. 

Deep in the dungeon* s gloom a voice descends^ 
That seems to say, ev*n felons have their friends. 

One of the happiest eras that embellish the annab of 
Sunday- Schools presents itself when we behold the lamp cf 
instruction penetratmg with its bright radiance the gloomy 
regions of the prison-house. 

The following extiact from the first report of the ooonty 
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of AntEim Jail-Sdiod, Canrickfergot, will not, it is presumed, 
be anintctestiDg to the friends of education and humanity : 
-«<< Prior to the estabhshment of the School, the number 
of prisoneit was great ; many were under rule of trans- 
portation ; they were particularly disorderly, and that not 
only before coniiction but after sentence of the law had 
been pronounced. It might have been expected that, about 
to leare their country, their friends, and relatives, and all 
that was dear to them, and probably for e?er, their conduct 
would have evidenced some sense of their miserable situa- 
tion, — that human nature, however depraved, would have 
softened at such a prospect : Far otherwise. But if disap- 
pmntments were experienced here, surely it will not also be 
met by another class of prisoners ? It is mebncholy again 
to say, that fiicts testify the contrary. There were thirteen 
under the awful sentence of death. They were respited, 
and subsequently thdr sentence changed to transportation. 
Their conduct almost exceeded that of the prisoners already 
mentioned ! Military aid was found necessary more than 
oBce to preserve order : Order was restored : But what mi- 
litary assistance effected for a time^ the simple regulations 
of a School made permanent. These very men, of whom 
it may be said, < they gloried in their shame,' and who 
had been oon^icuous for every kind of evil, were soon not 
only reformed, but became examples to others in the School. 
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What will the enemies of edmiatioii say to &et8 like these? 
Among those last spckea of were sereral ignonnt both of 
reading and writing ; not so on leaving the Jail to embaik 
for a fcMreign land, to which their crimes had oonsigned tfwi^- 
Thej eould then all read, and most of them wrote^ some 
not only legibly, but what might be tailed good writing. 
It is understood that disorderly conduct will exdude from 
the School, to attend which is considered a privilege. Twdve 
months hate elapsed since the School was opened, and not 
one instance of expulsion has taken place. Pet^ thefb 
were flrequendy practised on fellow-prisoners : It Is the 
boast of those who attend the School that not one instance 
of such has occurred with any belonging to it.*' 

The following interesting anecdote is extracted fiom the 
third report of the same valuable establishment :*m 

•* J. D. was admitted into the School, but was at fiiit 
very untractable, and became at length so unruly, that it 
was found necessary to expel him. In a few weeks he 
sought for re-admissian, which was refused; but, after re- 
iterated itttreaties and promises of amendment, his desire 
was complied with. Instead of proving, as before^ an an* 
noyance to the School, his conduct became exemplary. One 
Sabbath morning, after the dismissal of the Suiiday- School, 
he followed the attending managers, desiring to speak t0 
them, and, after some interesting conversation, gave the 
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following account of himself: — < I am a native of Scot- 
land, — an only son. My poor old pious father was always 
ttio fond of me, and I repaid his kindness with ingratitude. 
My father often read the Bible to me, and endeavoured to 
dissuade me from evil practices ; but his remonstrance&were 
unavailing^ and I at length lefb my home, and enlisted in 
the army. The regiment I joined was ordered abroad ; 
and I served during the campaign in Spain, Portugal, and 
France, where I learnt every thing that was bad. On my 
return home I was discharged, and began to put in prac- 
tice the wickedness I had acquired, which ended in my 
committal to Jail ; btU I trust what I have heard in this 
School has come to me with a blessirtg, and I trust to be 
enabled to lead a new Ijfe,^ *' 

This man continued to evidence evory wish to amend. 
He at length ventured to write to his fathes, telling him 
all that had occurred, and implored his forgiveness. This 
was readfly granted, with an offer that, if he would return 
to Scotland when released from Jail, he should be received 
under his father's roof, and all the past forgiven. He was 
liberated in March last, and, by the kindness of a few in- 
dividuals, enabled to return home. A letter has since been 
received firom him, addressed io a member of the commit* 
tee, of which the following is an extract :— 
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<' GUugtm, fd JprU 18SI. 

*' DEAR SIR,— I landed here on the 28th March, and was received 
ivith much joy of heart from all my firiends t and when I informed 
them of your gifts and kiudnesa to me^ they were very much amw 
priied to think you had taken such pains with me, and they gave 
thanks that God had opened your hearts in die time of my distress 
and troublea. I am happy to infonn you that the benefit I reed-ve^ 
from your hand will be of use to me, and I hope many others will 
find the same. I am happy to inform you I rec^ved a great deal ot 
good from your hands, and several others of the Committee; and I 
hope God will give you all the benefit of your labours. 

'< Although you be not present in nght, yet yoa will always be in 
my mind, and all the good advice which you gave will not be kist 
upon me : and may God give you and your family a blessing ; and I 
hope we shall sing pranes to God our Saviour." 



The annual report of the Ulster Female Penitentiary, 
for 1820, also encourages the Committee to proceed in 
their work. The Conductors of the Penitentiary say, 
*< They feel great pleasure in acknowledging that they 
have already found the great usefulness of Gaol Schools. 
Some of their most promising penitents have been brought 
by them to break off their sins by repentance, and seek 
an asylum in the Penitentiary." 

But a communication still more calculated to excite 
exultation will be found in the following extract of a 
letter from the Rev. R. H. Nixon, chaplain of Kilnoain- 
ham Gaol, addressed to the Secretary. He says,— << The 
convicts from the north of Ireland come under my super* 
intendence, when coming up for transportation. I can 
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form a very tolerable judgment as to the disdpline car- 
ried on in the various Gaols in the North ; and this I 
can with truth state, that the conduct of prisoners where 
schools and manufactures are introduced, at once exhi- 
bits itself in the comparatively decent and orderly de- 
meanour of those to whom this advantage has been af- 
forded ; and those from the County of Antrim Gaol have 
always merited our peculiar attention when in Kilouun- 
ham.*' 

By the report of the « Paris Society for Elementary In- 
struction,*' it appears, that, at « St Dennis, 144 young 
prisoners were admitted into the School during the year 
18t0 ; 53 have left, who are able to read, write, and ci- 
pher; and their minds are impressed," it is added, « with 
good principles and pure morals. They have all entered 
into some description of trade.*' 

Mr Stevek, in his pamphlet on the state of Ireland, 
makes the following remains respecting schools held in 
Prisons :— 

« These have been favour^ with much success. In 
the County Gaol of Sligo, in particular, they have been 
a blessing to many. My heart has been cheered, in vi- 
siting these abodes of misery and rice, by seeing a large 
pmportion of the prisoners learning to read and write^ 
wbila others were in the very act of perusing the Holy 
rt 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



17G NOTB8 TO CANTO SECOND. 



Scriptures ; and I shall neTcr forget the remark of a jui- 
soncr, confined od a charge of capital offieDoe,-«>< O, your 
honour, if I had been possessed of this TestameD^ I had 
not been here.' ** 

Note 13— p. 65. 

Hail, generous Fry / thou light of womankind / 
Not more mtent on goodt than rich in mmd. 

The author conceives that be cannot better describe the 
benevolent labours of the humane Mrs Far than by giv* 
ing the following extract from the pen of one potsessiog 
a kindred spirit vrith herself,— « young lady of const* 
deralle literary aWUies, who has successfully employed 
them by giving to the vrorld some of the most vahiable 
productions for the spiritual instruction and edificatioa of 
youth :«— 

« A friend procured me a ticket to visit the Female 
Ward of Newgate, where I had the pleasure and honour 
to be introduced to one of « the most interesting women I 
ever saw in my life^Mrs Far ; and if ever the glad tid- 
ings of salvation sounded sweet in my ears, it was there, 
in that prison-bouse, where I heard this messenger of 
mercy speak peace to the souls of nearly sixty female fe- 
lons, all under condemnation either to death or tran^per* 
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tatioD, by whom we were surrounded I It is quite impos- 
sible to give you any idea of the scene, or of the manner, 
tone, voice, and spirit of the person who addressed them. 
After she had read the Scriptures, and given a short 
and simple exhortation, full of the sweetest and gentlest 
eloquence, a sister Friend knelt down and prayed. I 
was then, with some other strangers, conducted through 
other parts of the prison, and had an opportunity of con- 
versing, or hearing others converse, with some of the pri- 
soners, whose separate cases were all full of the deepest 
interest. Some were overwhelmed with anguish at their 
fates,— others were resigned ; some indifferent ; some quite 
fainting with grief. The Sessions had just closed, and 
most of them had only the night before learned their des- 
tination. I felt I could have said with the Prophet, * O 
that ray head were waters, and mine eyes a fountain of 
tears, that I might weep day and night for human mi- 
sery.*" 
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Note I— p. 71. 

Woman / to thee belangs the first address^ 
Thou light of life, and soul of loveliness/ 

Ik a letter from Dirn Bxthukb, Esq. of New- York, to 
SxKPHxv P&U8T, Esq. of Bristol, when relating the noble 
exertions made by pious females in establishing Adult 
Schools in Philadelphia and New York, he concludes 
with the following justly-bestowed eulogy :— 

« It must be recorded, to the honour of the female sex, 
that the first exertions in both these cities were made by 
them. And by a general survey of the Christian world, 
it would seem, as if conscious that the woman was first 
< in the transgression,' they resolved she should not be 
last in endeavouring to diffuse the blessing of salva- 
tion. He who honoured their sex while on earth has 
condescended to bless the endeavours of his handmaidens 
in these latter days.*' 
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Br OAnv» in a speech at an annual meeting of the 
Simday-Scbool Society for Ireland, makes the foUowing 
obienratioos :— 

« It is the imperious duty of Christians, and espedallj 
of Christian females, to instruct children. It is made s 
test of the character of those widows who were to be sup. 
ported or assisted by the funds of the church in the apos- 
tolic age, that they had * brought up children.' Now it 
could not be th^ own children, for that would be taken 
for granted: besides, were it their own children tfast 
were meant, those would be excluded wlio had no child- 
ren. The Apostle must therefore have meant that they 
had educated children not their own." 



NoTx 2— p. 72. 

there wu one, now numbered with the dead. 
For whom the lyre wot strung^ the tear was shed* 

This little tribute of sincere esteem is paid to the me- 
mory of Miss Fannt Mitcbeli., daughter of the kte 
Alxxandxr Mitchell, Esq. of Belfast, a young lady 
not more amiable in her disposition than distinguisfaed 
for her highly cultivated mind. She was warmly at- 
tadied to the cause of Sonday-School instruction, and for 
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many yean was acttvely engaged as a Teacher. Her pr»* 
mature and melancholy death (occasioned by a fall from 
her car) has left a blank in the benevolent female socie- 
' ties of Belfast that may be filled up, but not likely with 
that fidelity which she exercised, or with that excellence 
to which she had reached. 

Identifying her name with the various public chari- 
table institutions in which she took such an active pari, 
would be doing but little justice to her memory, com- 
pared with her generosity to the poor and indigent house- 
keeper,— her visits of mercy to the destitute and the dy- 
ing«.-MUid her guardianship to the widow and the father 
less* 

Note 3— p. *t5. 

Jtnd th€fUi my wuif awaken and hymn on high 
The heaven4ed labours ofphilanihropy» 

•* l^bath-School Teachers nobly come forward to 9A* 
counter the filth; and the raggedness, and the wayward 
petulance of the ignorant and untutored children of the 
poor. The hours they have been accustomed to devote 
to secret converse with God, or devout mediution on his 
word,*— those sweet, enrapturing hours of the Sabbath, 
without which life would be a iceiie of toil^ and trouble. 
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and wretcbadness, unredeemed bj any thuig thit could 
make it su pportaUe ;— these precious moments tiiey come 
forward to dcTote to the iostructioo of tfaose who otb» 
wise would be tbe pest s of the streets, and employed in 
working out their own cundemnatioB. What a noUe 
character is a truly pious, diligent, devoted Sabbstfa- 
fichool Teacher ! Neither the lore of gain nor the desire 
•f applause stimulates him, for he labours in secret, snd 
labours without pecuniary reward. May we not imagine 
the smile of ineffable sweetness that would hate mantkd 
the Saviour's cheek had he witnessed a number of tfaem in 
Aeir benevolent employment;— He who said, ^ Sufiertfae 
little children to come unto me, and forbid them not, for 
of such are the kingdom of God.' Who does not admire 
the spirit of that person who takes up a class of ragged 
and wretched paupers, and says of it, as Ruth to ber 
mother-in-law, < Ood do so to me, and more also, if oogbt 
but death,* or some insurmountable obstacle, < separatt 
between me and thee,* till you can read, and in some 
measure, through the grace of God, understand, the bless- 
ed word.*'— 51fMar«'« Sermon, 

The Directors of the Sunday-Schod Society for In- 
land, in alluding to the perseverance and privationi ^ 
those persons who undertake tha important office of cos- 
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ductlbg the School^ ezjiresst in ibe fblldwlAg tettai, 
their gradtude and thankfulness to those excellent men, 
who have devoted their benevolent exertions to this im>* 
portant work for no other reward than the satisftiction of 
having been made the honoured instruments of dispens- 
ing good to their fellow-creatures, and under whose fos- 
tering care the Schools have risen to their present pros* 
perous condition. 

*' Vain would have been the coiitribntions of the 
wealthy— iSneffectual the patronage of the great to in- 
sure the attainment of the oljects in view^M^iad not the 
disinterested and active zeal of these individuals afforded 
to the Society the opportunity of applying its resources 
of money and influence to the instruction of the poor* 
The seal of these individuals, and its happy effSects, have 
given much encouragement to the Committee to pene- 
▼ere, and their interesting communications have obtained 
much of the public favour which the Society enjoys* 
While the Committee have only had the gratifying task 
of assisting their useful labours, they liave borne the bur- 
den and heat of the day ; they have had to contend with 
the ignorance and evil habits so early contracted by the 
children of the Irish poor ; they have had to encounter 
sometimes the apathy, sometimes the prejudices of the 
parenU ; they have had sometimes to struggle with dif- 
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ficnkaet with which the public are but little acqaainted^ 
and can therefore but faintly estimate. Let them perse- 
vere, in humble dependence on a blessing from adx}ve, 
pmd let them not be weary in well doing, for, in due 
timei they will abundantly reap, if they faint not** 

'< The Sunday-School is a sight whidi the zealous Chris- 
tian contemplates with the purest joy ; for his mind is led 
back to the time when those of the present generation v^ho 
are now quickly descending into the valley of old age^ were 
children, for whom no Sabbath- Scboolopened its friendly 
portals s he can also recal the time when those who are 
now moving in the busy walks of life, and many of whom 
crowd our jMrisons, and swell the yearly list of criminals, 
were, while in youth, permitted to wander dt>out in ig- 
norance and vice, ^ as sheep without a shepherd, no man 
caring for their souls,*-— when Sabbath- School instruction 
and youthful piety were nearly alike unknown. But now 
bow different the scene which he beholds ! Wherever he 
directs his steps over the face of our country, < he sees the 
machinery of a simple and silent, but most quick and 
powerful engine, rapidly revolving on its axis in the 
work of moralising the world,' and in the places where 
ignorance and bigotry had reigned for ages. 

» < The dome where Christian love is learnt unhougbt,* 
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meets his delighted eyes. He beholds the children of 
the careless and the profane rescued from the iron grasp 
of ignorance and yice, and« by the kind and zealous eX" 
ertious of Sunday-School Teachers, trained up in the 
* nurture and admonition of the Liord,' and formed for 
future usefulness.**— Jn/nxfucfwn to Sunday-School Gleans 
mgs. 

**• Those men of Christian philanthropy (Sabbath-School 
Teachers) who look with a pitying eye on the destitute 
children of ipdigence and vice, and direct their thoughts 
and their hearts to the great Parent of the universe, and 
the loving Redeemer of our race, are the very men who, 
of all others, are acting for the noblest interests of the 
rising generation, and actually standing forth to public 
^iew as the finest ornaments of their age and country.-^ 
Sabbath' School Magaanefar Scotland^ 



Note 4— .p. 60. 

Oft have I seen the helpless arms of youth 
Entwined around the oracles of truth* 

A circumstance which tends forcibly to illustrate the 
utility of Sunday- Schools, and of placing the Bible in 
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sniv«d in tblt towiH on tbchr wty : two bondlet con- 
tained Ihefar little all : in that of the youngest boy was 
found, neatly coveredi and carefully presorted— a Bible. 
The keeper of the lodging-house, addressing the little 
boy, said,«^ 

*** A% you bare neither money nor meat, will you aefl 
me this Bible ? I will give you fire shillings fiar it' 

« ' Ko,* exclaimed he, the team rolling down his youth- 
Ibl ckeeM; < 111 stanre first* 

** The man then said,—' O there are plenty of boofe 
to be bought besides this : why do you love your Bible m 

much :* 

*< He replie^-*< No book has sleodmy ftieadso muck 
as my Bible.* 

** • Why, what has your Bft>le done Ibr you V 

** He answered,— < When I was a little boy, about 
seven years of age, I became a Sunday Scholar in Lon- 
don. Through the kind attention of my Teadier I seos 
learned to read my Bible. This Bible^ young as I wm^ 
showed me that I was a sioner; it also pointed me to s 
Saviour ; and I thank God I have fbund mercy at the 
hands of Christ, and am not ashamed to confess him be- 
fore the world.* 

« To try him still further, six shilttogs were then of* 
fered him for ha Bible. 
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** * No,* said be« < for it has been my support all the way 
from London. Hungry and weary, often bare I sat down 
by tbe way-side to read my Bible* and I have found re- 
freshment from it» and have experienced, moreover, the 
consolations of the sweet Psalmist of Israel, when he said, 
* In the multitude of the sorrows that I had in my heart, 
thy comforts have refreshed my souL* 

*< He was then asked,— >< What will you do when you 
get to Liverpool, should your uncle refuse to take you 
in?" 

*« His reply may excite a blush in many older Chris- 
'tians: — * My Bible tells me,' said he, * when my fa- 
ther and mother forsake me, then the Lord will take me 
up.' 

•< The man could go no farther,— tears stqpped his 
utterance,— and they both wept together. They had in 
their pockets tickets, as rewards for their good conduct, 
from tbe Sunday-School to which they belonged, and 
tbaakfulnesa and humility were visible in their wWe de- 
portment. 

*< At night, these two little boys, bending their knees 
by the side of Aeir bed, committed themselves to Ae 
care of their Heavenly Father, — to Him whose ears are 
ever open to th^prayers of lite poor and destitute, — and 
to Him who has said, < Call upon me in the day of trou- 
ble : I win deliver thee and thou sbalt glorify me*' 
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•* The next morning these refreshed little wanderers 
arose early,— prepared themselves for their journey,— 
and set out for the town of LiverpooL And may He 
who hears the young ravens when they cry, and who has 
promised never to leave nor forsake those who put their 
trust in Him, hear and answer their petitions*— guide 
them through thne— and bless them in eternity 1" 



Nora 5— p. 80. 

And as the listening conscience stands d^filed^ 
The parents bend a convert to their diiid, 

« A gentleman was, some little time since, called upon 
to visit a dying female. He quickly obeyed the call, and, 
entering the humble cottage where she dwelt, he heaid, 
in an adjoining room, an infant voice. He listened, and 
found that it was the child of the poor dying woman 
engaged in prayer.—' O Lord, bless my poor mother,* 
cried the little boy, < and prepare her to die. O God, I 
thank thee that I have been sent to a Sunday-School, and 
there have been taught to read my Bible ; and there 1 
learn, that when my father and mother forsake me, thou 
wilt take me up. This comforts me^ now my poor mo- 
ther is going to leaye me* May it comfort her^ and loay 
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she go to Heaven ! and may I go there tool O Jesut ! 
pity a poor child ! and pity my poor dear mother, and 
help me to say, Thy will be done.* 

'< He ceased ; and the viutor, opening the door, ap- 
proached the bed-side of the poor woman. • Your child 
has been praying with you,' said he : * I have listened 
to his prayer.* 

•< « Ye^' said she, making an effort to rise, < be is a 
dear child ; thank God he has been sent to a Sunday- 
School. I cannot read myself, but he can, and he has 
read the Bible to me; and I hope I have reason to bless 
God for it. Yes, I have learned from him that I am a 
sinner ; I have learned of him of Jesus Christ ; and I 
do, yes I do, as a poor sinner, put my trust in him \ I 
hope he will forgive me ; I hope he has forgiven me. I 
am going to die, but I am not afraid ; my dear child 
has been the means of saving my soul. Oh how thank- 
ful am I that he was sent to a Sunday- Scliool i* 

*' Such was the hope, full of immortality, with which 
the sufferer awaited death ; and thus, in the providence 
of God, this poor child, educated at a Sunday-School* 
became tbe spiritual parent of hb mother.*' -^-JProtii 
Gleamngf in the Edinburgh Christian Monitor, 

The following extracts from examinations before a 
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mi Ae Homst of Commons, respecting die 
t of *e poar» dcarij prore, that the benefits arising 
i SaBiiij-&kool Instruction not only extend to the 
i bat to their finnilies :— 
[ B«TBA«on9By £sq. examined^— « Some time 
1 1 hippfiiril to be the lisitor for the daj^ a 
t to return thanks for the education her 
t Dnny-lane SchooL I inquired 
r her cUU haA l e tei t e d any particular benefit by 
Iha MfciMtiaa ni the School. She said she had indeed 
■miitJ BMKh gaod ; and that she should ever faaye rea- 
Ma !• Umi Gai that her child bad come to that School t 
«ba(^ bcCwe her child attended there, her husband was 
a praiiCBaK jM o rdg f l/ man, spent most of his time and 
m om j aft the pnblio-boaae, and she and her daug^hter 
v«K i«dMt4 to the most abject poverty, and almost 
starved : thaiW one Sunday afternoon, the&ther had been 
sweariag vciry much, and was somewhat in liquor : the 
firi reproved the father, and told him, from what she bad 
heard at School, she was sore it was very wicked to say 
such words : the father made no particubu' reply, but on 
Monday morning his wife was surprised to see him go 
out and procure food for breakfast : and from that time 
he became a sober, industrious man. Some weeks after- 
wards she rentured to ask him the cause of the change of 
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his character : bis reply was, that the words of Mart 
made a strong impression on bis mind, and he was deter- 
mined to lead a new course of life. This was twelve 
months prior to the child*s being taken out of the School^ 
and bis character had become thoroughly confirmed and 
established : he is now a virtuous man and an excellent 
husband. She added, that they now had their lodgings 
well furnished, and that they lived very comfortably ; 
and her dress and appearance fully confirmed her testi<- 
mony." 

Mr John Cooper examined.*^'' Have you observed 
any benefit from the instruction given at Sunday. Schools? ' 
I would beg leave to relate one instance of a very strik- 
ing benefit which came under my observation a twelve- 
month ago, at the school of which I am a visitor :— A poor 
woman applied, on a Sunday morning, for a Bible for 
her girl, who had left the school the preceding Sunday. It 
is customary in that School, when children have attended 
some time, and behaved well, on leaving the School to 
go to service, or to be employed at b6me, to give them a 
Bible, as the highest reward for their good behaviour. 
In consequence of several having been distributed the 
preceding Sunday, this girl, whose mother applied, did 
not get one, there not being a sufficient number for 
those who were entitled to them i and as the girl had 
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gone to senrice, her mother applied the followmg Sun- 
daj for tbe Bible. I made soaie inqiuriet of tier le* 
spediBg bcr daughter/ and learnt that she bad fife girls 

^ccewTaly in the School. I asked her whether abe 
thought her children were any better for the instnictioo 
they had received there? She replied^ with great ear- 
neitncts, ' The better, Sir! I never can be thankful 
enough to God» and to the gentlemen of this Sdiool, that 
my chUdren were brought here* and for the instructioQ 
they have received.* I inquired in what respects ; and 
she told me, that, before the eldest girls were admitted 
into the School, neither she nor her husband attended a 
place of worship, and they lived by no means comfortably 
together ; but after the two eldest girls had been some- 

. time in the Sunday-School, they said to her one Sunday, 
^ Mother, you never go to Church nor Chapel, why do 
you not go ?* She was very much struck with this, and 
began to think of the circumstance of her being taught 
In this manner by her child, and began herself to at- 
tend a place of worship, and, some time ahUf her 
husband also. She added, that they considered their 
children as their greatest blessings; that all the girls 
had gone to service, and had behaved weH, and bad 
obtained a good character ; and she moreover added, as 
one motive of her thankfulness^ that when she^ looked 
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itito oUier poor AuniUe^ md obterred what trouble 1118117 
of them bed with their children, and when she heard tbem 
cursing and swearing in the streets, never hating a bad 
iroid from any of hers, she could not say enough as to 
the benefits her children and her family had derived from 
the School." 

** A Teacher, who wished that every boy in his class 
should possess the Word of God, asked one of his class 
whether or not he had a Bible ? 

«* The boy answered, — < No, Teacher ; not yet. But 
l*m paying in every week, and shall soon have it now ; 
and then I shall pty jn for one for my grandmother, and 
tffter that one for my father.' 

« * What !* said the Teacher, • get a Bible ibr your 
grandmother befbre your father ?* 

** ■ Yes,' replied the boy, * for grandmother can read, 
und fkthcr cannot yet, but I teach him every night when 
he comeft home from work?* 

« < tft he willing you should teach him V asked the 
Teadier? 

« *0 yes,* said tiie boy; he is never so well pleased 
«B vrhen I am teaching him ; and 1 hope that, when I 
have got him a Bible, he will be able to read a chapter.* 

« This boy is about twelve yea»of age, and his &- 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



19tf NOTES TO CANTO TBURD^ 



ther m coachman; therefore the hoy is notable to instmot 
him every night. Querjf. WoaUl this boy hare p oifc d 
a Bible, if the opportooity of depositing a penny every 
Sabbath were denied him ?** — Sabbaik School Uc^cudnm 
for ScotiatuL (Extracted ^rom an American newspiqper.) 

Nora 6— p. 81. 

See the poor Widow on her lonely bed. 
By infant counsel soothed and comforted, 

** In the course of last autumn, Mr —— « of Bangor, 
one of the assistants at the Sunday- School, called one 
evening to visit Mrs , a poor old widow that residea 

in the MilUrow. On entering her apartment, he found 
her listening to a liale girl, who was reading the Scrip- 
tures, and whom he recognised as ■ », one of the Son- 
day Scholars. On expressing his approbation at finding 
them so well employed, Mrs i replied, that, ber sigbt 
having failed, she was deprived of the happiness of read- 
ing them herself, but tliat it had pleased God to make 
up for that loss, in a great degree, by inspiring her neigh- 
bour's child with the inclination to come and read to her 
of an evening, although she was employed during the 
day at the cotton-mill. * How thankful I ought to ba 
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to the Almighty,* said the old woman, * that the Sunday* 
School was established ! Had it not been for it, this 
poor dear child could never have had the opportunity 
of learning to read, and I, old, infirm, and forlorn, 
must tiien have been deprived of the only comfort lef^ 
ine<~the hearing of the Divine promise and blessed con- 
solation contained in the Holy Gospel." — JFVom tfie 
Monthly Extracts of tke Sunday'School Society Jot Ire^ 
land. 

<* There are a great many Sunday-Schools in London^ 
fn which bundJreds and thousands of children are instruct- 
ed. The Teachers in soma of them make it a rule, if any 
.of the children are absent, to go to their r^dences and in- 
quire the cause. It happened one Sunday, that a gentle- 
man missed a little girl, who was in the habit of attend- 
ing very regularly. So he thought that he would go to 
her home, and inquire the reason of her absence. She 
lived a little way out of Xrfindon, in a poor cottage. 
When he got to the house, he inquired of the child's mo- 
ther if her daughter was at home ? 

«« « No,* replied the mother, « she ift not, at present; 
shs is gone to a neighbour's house : shall I fetch her ?* 

** The gentleman said he would not give her the trou- 
h^f box, if she Urould show him the house, be would go 
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hiiBaelf* 8a he wiifaed her a good merning, aad went. 
When he got Co the house, he opened the door gwHjt 
and what do ye think he saw ? He saw a poor num lying 
Tei7 ill in bed, and his little Siindaj« Scholar fitting at 
the bedside reading the Bible to hinu The child was noft 
ashamed of what she was doing, but she blushed to think 
that her Teacher should find her thus employed. So she 
ran out, and went home directly* 

<' When she was gone, the gentleman said to the poor 
dying man,—* Does this little girl often come to read to 
you?' 

** < Ob, yes !* he replied ;« she is a deai child; she 
often comes to see me ; and she has told me a great dial 
about Qod, and Jesus Christ, and about myaelf, winch 
I nerer knew before ; and I hare reason to praise and 
bless God for sending her to me.' 

<< The gentleman thanked God for this pleaang proo£ 
of the blessing which attends Sunday-School labours. 

<< The next Sunday he thought he would ^eak to the 
little girl on the subject of her ?isit to the poor dying 
cottager. So he took her aside into a room by them^ 
seWes, and said,—* My dear child, what made you go 
and read to that poor dying neighbour of yours ?* 

*( She hung down her bead, and blushed very much; 
and at last, wlien he pressed her for an answer, she laid, 
— « Well, you know. Sir, the other ISunday I read in my 
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lesflOD at School, In St James* epistle, ' that pure religion 
-and undefiled, before God and the Father, is this ; to 
Tint the fatherless and widows in their affliction.' 

** Here she stopped. But the gentleman, who was 
l^ready affected, could not help offering up an earnest 
prayer to God that the latter part of the Terse might be 
^IfiUed in her own experience, and that, through his grace> 
shejnight < keep herself unspotted from the world.' " Sun^ 
day School Gleaning9» 

KoTC 7— p. 64. 

Say, have ye not reflection* s sagely power 
Felt deeplyt in that interesting hour* 

■ Sunday-School teachers may expect to derive much be- 
nefit from their disinterested labour ; so true, is the pro^ 
mise, that < he who watereth shall be watered again.' 
The simple questions of a child have oAen drawn his 
teacher's attention, for the first time, to some important 
and long unnoticed truth ; have led him to see the error 
of some former opinion ; and carried new light even to 
the most experienced and reflective Christian. Besides 
the necessity of preparing the lessons for close examina- 
tion, for that hidden treasure, from which the happiest 

coiisefieiioes hayt ofWo followed, and may always ba 

k8 
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aiifieipaled»i»-tlw emj^ymeiH, to«» of yowng pcrasi^ in 
thit uaefbl work, withdraws them from Qtb» leas bene- 
ficial pursuits ; trains tlwm up to habits of active usefiii^ 
nass ; qualifies them to instruct their own fiituie fiomilies ; 
creates an earnest anzietjr for the salFation of others, and 
returns in two-lbl4 blessings on themsdves $— >for a Sim* 
day-Schoel teacher learns to prajr, and sheuld pmj, for 
the little ones intrnsted to his care^ as a fond parent for 
hi^ own children-^Lastly, the freqtient failure of their 
greatest and most anxious efforts may show them their 
helplessness, and may lead them to look entirely to Him 
from whom all power is derived ; and thus to acquire both 
an early experimental conviction of this important truth, 
and an habitual submitting of ail their hopes, project^ and 
undertakings, to be guided by Hb counsel, and accom- 
pUahed by Hie power.*— *«2iiito ftr conduciing Svnd^ 

KoffB 8— p. 89. 

Mail, urwM of the liberal and the good / 
Associates Jirm by kindly xeal imbued. 

« About the year 1800 the institution of Sunday^Schoob 
was become universal in England. Erery city and 
every town bad warmly espoused the cause. Sdll dmrv 
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was one tbing wandng to raise the system to the highest 
degree of effideneyi aod that is Union. In every pos* 
Bible applicatioa of the sentimentf Union is Poweiu 
After mach private intercoturse on this subject, between 
many persons in London, a public meeting was holden^ 
July 13th, 1803, in the ScfaooUrooms belonging to Sur- 
rey Chapel, and the Sanday*School Union was then 
Ibrraed." 



** The example of the metropolis was soon imitated by 
many of the large towns and several counties. Unions 
were formed in different parts of the kingdom, from which 
the happiest effects have resulted : among which may be 
reckoned the establishment of new Schoc^s in n^lected 
parts of large towns, and amidst the darkness of benight* 
ed villages ; a fresh excitement given to those employed 
in the work of tuition ; the diffusion of Oiristian affec- 
tion! and, in some instances, a great improvement in 
the mode of instruction. The formation of the Sunday- 
School Union must thfrefore be regarded as an event of 
vast importance to the success of this valuable schemew 
— Jomef^ SumdaySchool 2>a«^^'« Guide. 

. To enumerate the viany arguments in favour c^ Sun- 
day-School Umone would far exceed the limita of this 
work. The Avthor, however, 'presumet that it will not 
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bt unioteresting to hit readers, to subjoin the foUowiag 
obserrations from the Address of the Belfast Sunday- 
School Union, an institution recently establish ed , and 
which promises to be of much benefit to the cause of 
education in die North of Ireland :— 

** WhiUt many are singly and silently labouring ia 
the field of activity, and scattering almost imperceptibly 
the rays of intellectual and spiritual light through a daik 
and benighted land, it is left to the age in which we Uwe^ 
— An age fraught with policy wide as it is generous,-*to 
bring into collision the kind charities of an hitherto un- 
connected public Hence, Societies ha?e not only ex- 
tended, but, co-operating with one another, have mingled 
in the general mass the gathering of experience, and the 
combination of skilL So that what before were bat the 
desultory acts of individuals, have now become a beaud« 
fill, orderly, digested system of concentrated love. 

** It is not in benevolent Institutions, merely, that the 
good efiiects of this principle are perceivable. It has beea 
the commencing link of a mighty chain that seems to 
bind together, in a closer tie, the wise, and the good, and 
the enlightened, in every clime. Out of this spint of 
charitable combination has grown every thing that is love- 
ly in Missionary, Bible, and Education Institutions* 
It is a practical developement of the fusdiaMOtBl ctar« 
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Actar of our holy religion-—' Glory to God on high* and 
police and good will to men on earth.' Reason and Re^ 
▼elation teach us, * that in the multitude of oounselkm 
there is safety,* and that what cannot be performed by the 
uaaided arm of an individual) may be executed by the 
united energies of mi^ny. 

There are at present connect with the above UnioB, 
36 Schools, containing 300 Teadierf , and 3006 Schol- 



Nors 9— p. 95. 

And haU the tpiendour of the nooii'-iide h(mr, 
TTua sheds o^er ripened Hfe Us kindliest poiver. 

From tiie reports of various Sunda3^SchooI9 in con- 
nexion with the Kew-York Female Uoion Society, the 
following interesting documents illustrative of the blessed 
eHfocts ari^g from the teaching of adults appear :— 

« Amongst the adults, many instances of patient ap- 
plication may be seen, to astonish the observer. The 
aged, Zion-bound pilgrim, mentioned in our last annual 
report, still punctually attends the School, and weekly 
commits portions of the Sacred Volume to memory, with 
a power of retention that would be deemed uncommon in 
childhood. 
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^* Another equally as aged, though not blessed witb audi 
a faculty of relMition, by patient application and much 
prayer, has attained the object of her heart's desire—to 
read the word of God, 

*' Insensible must be the heart that will not glow «ldi 
gratitude to the Author of all good, for the institution of 
Sabbath-Sdiools, when viewing th|s aged disciple in her 
lonely cottage, bending under the infirmities of four-score 
years ! with her Bible before her, alternately reading and 
praising the Lord for suffering her to be brought from her 
Dative land, (even by ruflSan hands,) to a place where 
she first heard the glad tidings of salvation*-*-where she 
has learned to read the Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
and has proved it < to be the power of God unto salva- 
tion, to every one that believeth.' ** " Extracted from the 
Meport of the School attached to the MethodiU Episcopal 
Ckurchf New-York. 

*< Four little coloured girls have committed tl89 Tenet 
of Scriptnre. Maet F— , an old coloured woman, 
who learned to read in this School, and had read her 
Bible through four times, departed tliis life in Decem- 
ber last She had been an ornament to the School from 
her first entrance. No very peculiar circumstance mark* 
ed her death. Her disorder was so very acuta, that she 
w as unable to converse much, though she ezpres^ aboog 
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confidence in the grace of God, and died, as we have 
every reason to believe, in full hope of a blessed immor- 
tality."-— From the School attached to the Presbyterian 
Church, Rutgate-street, NeW'York. 

" When the eye of the Philanthropist rest with plea- 
sure on scenes like these, when the Christian beholds the 
Sun of Righteousness radiating with his splendour the 
darkened hemisphere of a Western horizon ; let him- 
turn to home and contemplate the exertions that are ma- 
king to ameliorate the condition of untutored age. Adult 
Schools are now becoming general in the United King- 
dom, ** imparting the elements of knowledge and the 
benefits of religious instruction to thousands who have 
passed the meridian of life; which in many case?, by 
teaching the aged to read, seems to add a lengthened 
twilight to their day of grace ; and by revealing to them 
the things that belong to their peace, just as they are 
about to be hid from their eyes, accomplishes the words 
of inspiration, * In the evening tide it shall be light.' ** 

The following interesting circumstance is copied from 
the last Report of the London Sunday School Union :— 

'* At the commencement of the Adult School at Westoa 
Colville, a very gratifying circumstance came to the know- 
ledge of the teachers. Three persons, who had a few 
weeks before applied for books to lesm to read, and who 
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were then unable to name the letters of the alphabet, were 
now capable of reading tolerably wdl words of two syl- 
lables. We were anxious to ascertain by what means 
they had acquired instniction ? They informed us Uiat 
they had been taught by their children who were in 
the Sunday*Scfaools. We then expressed a hope that in 
a little time they would be able to render us some assist- 
ance in the Sunday-School. < O yes,' was the reply, 
* that we will ; and if you let us, we will try to render 
you a little now : at any rate, we could teach the little 
ones the alphabet* After an interval, we availed our- 
selves of the offer, and we have now four of the Adults 
teachers in the Children's School." 

** If all the poor in the land could be brought within the 
scope and discipline of Sunday-Schools, by an*extension 
of them to AduUs^ and by an amplification of their attrac- 
tions, resources, and privileges, it does honestly appear to 
our most deliberate judgment, that the great national 
work of moral amelioration would be found more visibly 
to advance than under any of the most captivating schemes 
for the devdopementof the human faculties promulgated 
by our political regenenitors.**«Mj9rt^ Beoiew. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



VOTES TO CANTO THIRD. 207 



NoTS 10— {»* 99. 

Iwdl remembsr when ^ aged man 
brought the poor otUcast Mary, pate and wan, 
To yonder Sabbath School, 

Mart Brabt, the subject of this episode, was first in- 
troduced to the Author*s notice when he was a teacher 
in the Smithfield Sunday-School, Belfast. At an early 
period of her life she was deprived of both her parents, 
and left under the care of relations. She enjoyed for 
many years the quietude of a country life. In an un- 
happy hour she yielded her heart and hand to one of a 
party of soldiers who visited the village where she dwelt, 
for the purpose of recruiting. 

A short time after her marriage, her husband was or- 
dered to join his regiment, then lying in Belfast Mary 
accompanied him, and found, to her inexpressible an- 
guish, that he had been both a husband and a father, and 
had deserted wife and child, previous to his union with 
her. Such treatment as this was more than she could 
bear ; her naturally delicate constitution, deeply injured 
by one of such a loose and dissolute character, sunk un- 
der the weight. In a strange town, unknown and desti- 
tute^ sht must have fallen a victim to his villany, had not 
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a kind Providence sent her a benevolent friend in the 
person of the Rev. Jouk Thomsok, Treasurer of the 
House of Industry, Belfast. He found her in a most 
deplorable situatiooi and had her removed to the Hos« 
pital, where she was treated with the greatest kindness. 
After a confinement of some months in that place, fol- 
lowed by a restoration to health, the reverend gentl^naa 
brought her to the Smlthfield Sunday School, and placed 
her under the joint care of Mr John Caughet (a valuable 
Teacher, now in America) and the Author. 

So little had the subject of education occupied the at* 
tention of poor Mart's relations, that she was permitted 
to advance to the years of womanhood unacquainted with 
the first rudiments of the language. Her application was 
incessant, and she listened wjth the most devout atten« 
lion to the religious instruction of her Teachers. In the 
meantime, her temporal wants were not lost sight of by 
her benefactor. The vacancy of cook occurring in the 
House of Industry, Mary was chosen, and continued 
in the situation till the period of her death, which was 
upwards of eleven years. During the greater part of that 
time, she remained at the Sunday School, became an ex- 
cellent reader, and gave the most convincing evidence 
that she had attained *< that wisdom which maketh not Co 
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She attended the ministry of the Rev. Dr Hanna, was 
a member of bis cburcb, and died with the blessed hope 
of a heaveoJ y inheritance. 



NoTEll— p. 104 

Where fin^ the pious Cbasles assiduous tried 
To spread the page of wisdom far and wide» 

It is proved that the first School exclusively for the in- 
Btruction of Adults was opened in North Wales, by the 
benevolent efforts of Thohas Charles, A, B. Episcopal 
Minister of Baia, Merionethshire. 

In a letter from him to Or Pole, dated January 4^ 
1814, he observes, '< We had no particular School for 
their instruction exdusively\A\\ the summer of 181 1 , though 
many attended the Sunday Schools with the children, in 
different paru of the country, previous to that time. 
What induced me first to think of establishing such aa 
institution, was the aversion I found in the adults to asso* 
date with the children in their Schools.'* 

This truly philanthropic man, by way of experiment, 
established one exclusively for adults ; and he says, « the 
first attempt succeeded wonderfully, far beyond my most 
sanguine expectation, and still continues in a most proa* 
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ptfovw ftiitf. The report of the success of this School 
soon spiMid ovar tht counirjt and in many pbccs the il* 
literate adults began to foUfor inttructunu In one coun* 
ty, after a public address had been delitered to them on 
that subject, the adult poor, even the aged, flocked to the 
Sunday Schools in crowds ; and the shopkeeper could not 
immediately supply them with an adequate number of 
spectacles.*'»J[>r PsV^m MiMory o/AduU Sckooh. 

NoTS 12— p. 106. 

T%y demkktt name, regretted (^AataSf ehoU Uoe 
Wherever the heart a pleadngjndae cangioe* 

In a note to the second edition of Dr FbLs*! Tslnable 
work, the following justly-bestowed eulogy to the memory 
of the lamented Mr Crasles appears :— - 

<' Since the first edition of this work made its iqipear- 
anoe, we lament to say that this truly pious and highly 
useful man has been called fivm the stage of human life; 
but he is, doubtless, gone to enjoy the reward of those 
sealous labours in which he was indefatigabiy engaged 
for the glory of God and the eternal benefit of his fel- 
low-creatures. Society cannot but feel the loss it sustains 
by the removal of so excellent a character.-p->I could not 
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withhold ibis little tribute of sincere esteem for a man so 
Reservedly beloved, and whose name will be embalmed in 
the affectionate remembrance of thousands who knew his 
wortli and shared in the benefits of bis Christian philan* 
thropy." 

NoTX 13— p. 108. 

Andt Shjtb, the poet* s purest, choicest tay 
Would sing thy uirluotts assiduity* 

'* The first adult School in England was opened in Bris- 
tol) by William Smith, an humble individual, whose at- 
tention was awakened at a Bible Society meeting, held 
in that place on the J 3th February 1812, on hearing a 
number of interesting letters read from its correspondents, 
one of which gaye a list of persons who did not possess 
the Holy Scriptures, and contained the following sen- 
tence :— * We have been necessarily obliged to omit a 
great number of poor inhabitants who could not read, 
and are therefore not likely to be benefited by the posses- 
sion of the Bible.* 

<* William Smith disburdened his mind to Stzpheit 

FavsT, a very respectable merchant in the dty, and one 

who was alive to the chums of piety and poverty ; and who 

has, &om that hour, been the steady friend of William 

§2 
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Smith, in tut fobteqMiit ezfrtioiis and labmm In this 
OMiMu It was at thu time, and to this frieocl of biiiiiaiilty 
and wKgion, be fint opened liit heart, upon the subject of 
uitnMtinf the adnlt poor to lead the Hdy Seriptoies, and 
aiked bU o^ion whether it would be possible to teadi 
them ? He was answered in the affirmative—that it was 
not only possible but probable ; and recommended to make 
the trial upon a small scide; at the same time S. Psust 
observed to him, that, if he sueeeeded, his name would be 
enrolled amongst the benefiictors of mankind. 

«• The soecessfiil exertions of William Smith have 
proved him to be a well-wisher to his eountry, and to man- 
kmd at large; and strikingly evince to us, that neither an 
humble station in life, nor the want of an extended educa- 
tion, pfcdnde tiie siaceie Chriitian Aom important usefok 
nets to hit iBllow-oNatnMs. 

«< Tins cstiaable man, who, throngh Divine Piovidenee, 
has bean made so great a blessing to the indigent In society, 
occupies a rank m life no Ingher than that of a door-keeper 
of a chapel in the dty of Bristol,* fbr a salary of ei^tsen 
shillings per week, out of which he pays three dulBngs to 



• Sinee the time this hlrtory was fint pnlilithecl, W. Smith h» 
jeft the staUoQ he thea jGOIed; but itiill ooeupief one equally bumble 
—beiJig a dbtributoroT religious periodical publicatioos to thehouM 
efsabiCidbm. 
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luuFe ptrt of his work done by another penon, fov the pmb 
poae of setting himedf mere at liheity to perfionn the diitiae 
dictated by that Chmtian phihuithKiiiy whidi animatss his 
heart, and guidei hia foatslepa to the haonts of soraaw, the 
abodes of sickness and of want This is the penon who col- 
lected the kamerSf engaged theteachers^aud opened the tufo 
frtt Schools m Ef%^Umdffor instructing Adults exdusivefyf 
in borrowed rooms^ and with borrowed books>,''^'^mJPoiM 
OB Adult SduMls. 

NoTK li— p. iia 

Yes» chequered GdUa ! mow a eunmjf ray 
Defuses o*er thy votes a brighter dsiy. 

« M. PxzTis (Flemy) who died still young in Nor. 
1817, pastor at La Gaide, was the first who establldied a 
Sanday<^chool in Franoe. Mr Chabeakb, pastor at 
Toalouae, hat published an interesting notice eoneeming 
the importance of these Schools, and the manner of con. 
dncting theoL They have been speedily established in 
most of the reformed churches in the South of France. The 
small church of Vans^ in the department of Ardecbe^ has 
had one for some time, owing to the zeal of its pastor, M. 
Pascal, in which there are about twenty-five boys, and ae 
many girls, divided into two classes, who, by their hiqppy 
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pragieM in elementary knowledge and in rdigioD, answer 
the amduous caret and piona hopes of thdr pastor. 

*<This School is asoiuoeof iostmcdon and edification to 
Christians of every age and sex, who follow its lessons with 
great interest.** 

The following extract is taken from the last Annoal Ee-> 
poet (May 1824) of the London Sunday School Union, by 
wluch it appears that the cause of religkms education has 
not made such progress in France as was juotidpated some 
years ago:— 

** FsAHCE. In this country the canse of education ap- 
pears to be sufl&riog under many restrictions among the 
Catholics, and to be making comparatively slow progress 
aoaong the Protestants. In addition to the Sunday Schools 
noticed in former Reports, « Sunday School has been est». 
blished at St Pierre, near Calais, containing 40 children ; 
and one has been formed in the South of France, for girls^ 
at Caveirac, in which between 50 and 60 attend. At Cal« 
mont, near Toulouse, two Sunday Schools have been est^. 
bltfihedy containing 160 children, which your Conunittet 
bavft agreed to asdst*'^ 
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Nou 15— p. U5. 

*Ti8 the loved grave of her whote deeii unfittM 
Afiag rf Mercy oV a rwmg io«rW. 

Referring to Mrs IsABfLLA Giu-haic, of New*Torl[» 
« whose character was so esteemed^ and whose memory 
is so venerated, in the city where she dwelt. Blessed 
with a spirit of philanthropy, with an ardent and gene- 
rous mind, a sound judgment, an excess of that sensibi- 
lity which moulds the soul for friendship, a cultivated 
intellect, and the rich stores of ample experience,->»her 
company was eagerly sought, and highly valued, by old and 
youngi Though happily qualified to shine in the drawing- 
room, she spent but a small portion of her time there; 
for such a disposition of it would have been mere waste, 
contrasted with her usual employments. Her steps were 
never seen ascending the hill of ambition, nor (racing 
the mazes of popular applause. Where the widow and 
the orphan weptp^-where the sick and the dying moaned 
—thither her footsteps hastened ; and there, seen only by 
her Heavenly Father, she administered to their temporal 
wants, — breathed tbe voice of consolation on their ear,— ^ 
shed the tears of sympathy,— 'exhibited the truths of the 
Gospel from the Sacred Volume,— and poured out her 
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toul for them in prayer to ber Sanour and her God« 
• • • 

« Let no one think this picture the painting of fancj^ 
or the colouring of partial affection : it is sober trulh,-— 
a real character.*'*- Jntroductton to the I^e and Wriimgi 
^Mn Isabella Grohaifu 

Non 10— p. na 

To laud Columbia far tfie mighty part 

She takes to free the mind and mend the heart. 

The last report of the London Sunday- School UnioD 
(May 1824) states, that « the New. York Female Union 
Society for the Promotion of Sabbath- Schools, reports 
40 ^hools, containing 2,566 scholars, who are instructed 
by 451 Teachers: 66^of the Teachers, and IS of the 
Scholars, had made a public profession of their faith in 
Christ since the last report The New- York Sunday- 
School Union Society contains 48 Schools, 3218 male 
Scholars, and 497 Teachers. The New- York Protestant 
Episcopal Sunday-School Society reports 10 Schools, 
and 1540 Scholars." 

The sixth report of the « Philadelphia Sunday and 
Adult School Union,*' (which was politely furnished to 
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the Author by Mr. William Wallack of that place,) 
states, there are in connexion, *« 513 Schools, 6018 
Teachers, and 37,993 Learners.** 



The following copious view of the state of Sunday^ 
Schools, both abroad and at home, is taken from the last 
annual report of the London Sunday- School Union :— • 

« In France the Sunday-Schools are but few, and 
make but slow progress. In Holland they are more nu* 
merous, though the report coifiplains that in some places 
the instruction is not sufficiently religious. In India, 
Sunday-Schools are established at Calcutta, Chinsurab, 
Bellary, Chittagong, and Malacca. In Ceylon, also, 
the Wesleyan Missionaries have 80 Sunday and Day- 
Schools, containing 4908 children. Sunday-Schools have 
been also opened in New South Wales, the Mauritius, 
and in West and South Africa : in the latter, at four dif. 
ferent Missionary Stations. In the American United 
States the Schools are numerous and successfuL At 
New-Tork they have 3500 boys and 2798 girls ; and 
the Scholars connected with the Sunday- School Union, 
Philadelphia, are no less than 19,481. Ten Schools 
have been formed in Newfoundland, and several in 
Upper Canada, but Lower Canada is ill provided. In 
Antigua the Church Missionary Sodety have 1424 Sua- 
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^7 tcfaokn, betide ihoge of the WesleyaAs, who ban 
Scboob of thu deBoripUtm in most of the West Indk 
Islands." 

Tbe report then adverts to Mr Beougbah's bill* which 
it eonsidert as highly iojurious to this caosd— to the 
Qnaitcrlj Meeting of Teachers^ and thdr discussions— 
to the sums recentlj voted, viz. £87: 16 : to the gyp- 
■ies, to whose children it tecommends particular attention 
—to the Gener&l Sunday-School Society-«and to the 
Bducational Clothing Society ;»«and then gives the fol- 
lowing abstract Of the present state of the different Unioo 
and Boning fiddeUes s— 

Schools. 

Four LoodoB Auxifiades ^.........». 524 

Fifty'Seven Country Unions and 
Societies 2^07 

Union in Wales. » 160 

Schools in the Ide of Msn....».„'t.. 40 

SeUMth-School Union for Sootlaud 676 

Sunday-School Society for lreland.1355 

4966 
Increase last year.» 740 



Teschets. 


Sehotati 


1,158 


41^862 


29,085 


269,784 


310 


14,683 


314 


2,861 


1918 


44,683 


... 


135,600 






^096 


516.473 


S,Tfi8 


88.920 



The following fact, calculated to touch tbe finer feel- 
ings of our nature, is copied from an American publica- 
tion on <« the Advantages of the Local System, aad the 
Benefits of Visitation to the Poor:"— 
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«i w. C-- *^> an interestiag little white boy, about five 
yeaiB old, was found residing with a coloured fiunily in a 
cellar. The protector of this orphan is a very aged ne- 
gro, who gave the following history of the child, and 
which, on inyestigation, is found to be correct :— Hia 
mother was of a family that passes for respectable in thia 
city, and in which the old negro was long a servant. 
She married against the will of her parents and of the 
fiunily, and, in consequence, was denied the hospitality 
of her parental roo^ Her husband was a sea-captain, and, 
on his firstvoyage after their marriage, was lost at sea, and 
she^ In consequence, was left without a home, and desti- 
tute, and in that situation which, above all others, is cal- 
oulated to excite the pity and compassion of all-.*.even of 
a aavage, or an inveterate enemy. But with her it was 
far otherwise : On her no ray of compassion gleamed : 
To her bo hand of pity was extended* save by this old 
negro, once the servant in her father's house ! With 
him she took up her abode, and there became the mother 
of this boy. 

<* Heart-broken, forlorn, and helpless, her constitu- 
tion soon yielded to the weight of her accumulated suf- 
ferings, — under the distresses of sickness, and a depend- 
ence so unnatural and trying, and the malignant frowns 
of that house to which nature points as the seat of af- 

T 
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fectioo, forgiveness, and love. She sunk tinde)' it, and 
left her babe to the care of her only friend, but whose 
age and decrepitude rendered him scarcely able, with Ms 
Qtmost exertions, to supply his own wants. He saw faer 
remains committed to the dust, and has ever since con- 
tinued to cherish the little nursling with the best of his 
scanty means. Neither did the situation of the orphan 
•often the unrelenting severity of the parental house: 
and no place for pity or compassion was opened to him 
in the breast of a Whitb, till he was found by the Sun. 
day- School Visitor. His worthy old protector is now 
released from the heavy burden of his charge, and the 
long-neglected, innocent orphan, has now a place in the 
abodes of his kindred colour, where he enjoys all the 
privileges which a pious family can bestow, and all the 
instruction that a foster-parent and Sunday-School can 
impart, and where he would fain, for the first time, in- 
dulge in the endearing appelladoa of &ther and mo- 
ther." 
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